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all|p  3ny  Irila  nf  Olanaan 


Louis  F.  Mitchel. 


Arranged  by  A»  P.  I, 


gMJEEJd^d^fe^^i^i^^ 


1.  The  joy  -  bells  of  Ca 

2.  Peace  comes  to    the  siu 

3.  The   joy  -  bells  of  Ca 

4.  The  saint  has     a  bel 


5.  Each  saint 

I 


naan  send  forth  a     glo-rious  peal,  They  ban  -  ish    all 
•  ner    the    moment  he    be-lieves,  Great  joy      is      in 
naan  are  sweet  est    to    my     ear;     O      hark  -  en,  be- 
fry  where  heav'nly  chimes  are  rung,  And  out  from  its 


IS 


^ 


a    priest  and    has    bells  a  -  bout  his    feet;  Rich  fruit     in-ter- 


^=t=rm^?fi^^ 


± 


^H^wrf^jftrri^^^^ 


"woe     and  bring  in  God's  blessed  weal;    I'm  ravished  with  their  mu  -  sic     when 
Heav  -  en    as     soon  as    he     re-ceives;   But  soon  he  longs  for    Ca  -  naan,  with 
liev  -    er,   press  on  where  you  can  hear!    One    ca-dence  of    their  mu  -  sic  •  will 
win  -  dows  float  tunes  by  an  -  gels  sung;   No  clang,  nor  clash,  nor  dis  -  cord    is 
min  -  gles  and  makes  their  ring  most  sweet.  The   ho  -  ly   and    the    ho  -  liest   are 


f=H=ms?^^ 
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none  but  God  is  near,  And  I   hear  them 
sighs  he  can't  repress.  As  still   on-ward 
thrill  with  joy  your  soul.  And  you'll  3ing,leap 
heard  from  this  blest  tow'r,  For  the  songs  of 
o  -  pen  now  to  all.   But  we  still  need 


US:      t 


at  day-break,and  at  noon  and  night  they're  clear. 
he  journeys  tow'rd  the  laau  ^.  ''11  -•  ion  possess, 
and  dance  with  shouts  of  jo/  yow  can't  con-trol. 

re-demp-tion   peal  forth  from  hour  to  hour, 
the  bells,  and   the    fruit  pre- vents  a    fall. 


WLtiAin$M^^^^ 


Chobus. 


^^mmmm 


tZV 


Hear  the  bells; Hear  the  bells! . . . 

the  gold-en  bells !         sweet  Canaan 


f  They  are  peal-ing  forth  the  an-them  of  the  free, 
\  They  are  ring-ing  out  the  glo-rious  ju  -  bi  -  lee. 
bells! 


eu-  |-.J'fYfe3^ 
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Wo.  2. 


LIfe'8  Railway  to  Heaven. 


M.  K.  Abbey. 
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Solo,  oe  Duet,  akd  Chorus. 


CBARUB  D.  TfltMAW. 
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1.  Life    is    like      a  nioun  tain  rail -road.  With  an     en    -    gi-neer  that's  brave; 

2.  You  will  pull     upgradesof    tri-al;      You  will  cross    thebridgeof  strife; 

3.  You  will  oft  -  en    find  ob-structions:  Look  for  storms    of  wind  and  rain; 

4.  As   you  near    the  Gold-en    Cit  -  y,    Gates  of  pearl      will    o  •  pen  wide; 
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We  must  make  the  run  snc-cess-ful 

See  that  Christ  is   your  con  duct- or 

On       a     fill,  or  curve,  or  tres-tle, 

You'llbe-hold  the  Un  •  ion    De-pot, 


2* 


S 
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From  the     era  -  die    to    the  grave; 

On    this  light  •  ning  train  of    life; 
They  will      al  •  most  ditch  your  train; 

In  •  to  which  your  train  will  glide; 

^ ^r:r^- ^. 


m^m^^^ 


Watch  the  curves,  the  fills,  the   tun-nels,    Nev-er  fal 

Al  -  ways  mind -ful     of    ob  struc-iions,  Do  your  du 

Put  your  trust     a  -  lone  in     Je-sus;    Nev-er  fal 

There  you'l I  meet  the    Sup'rin  -  tendent,     God  the  Fa 


ter,  nev«er  quail; 
•    ty,  nev-er    fail; 

ter,  nev  -  er    fail ; 
ther,  God  tlie   Son, 


Keep  your  hand 
Keep  your  liand 
Keep  ^our  baud 
With  the  heart  - 


up 
up 
up 


.  ou    the  throt-tle, 

•  on    the  throt-tle, 

•  on    the  throt-tle, 
joy  -ous  plau-dit: 


And  your  eye 

And  your  eye 

And  your  eye 

**Wea-ry    pil 


up  -  on  the  rail, 
up  •  on  the  rail, 
up  -  on  the  rail. 
grim,  wel-comehome!'* 

E 


Chorus. 


m^^^^^^^m 


Bless-ed   Sav  •   ior.  Thou  wilt  guide  us     Till   we  reach    ♦bat  blissful  shore; 


y^^^^^m^m 
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life's  Eailway  to  Heaven— Concluded. 
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Where  the    an  •  gel 


wait    to  join     os      In    Thy  praise  for    ev  •  er-morc. 
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Jesus  Is  Strong  to  Deliver. 


r 


No.  3. 

W.  Mav. 


J.  P.  Wbstom. 


^niiun^^m^m^m 


1.  When  in     my  sor  -  row,  He  found     me — Found  me  and  bade  me    be    jvhole; 

2.  When  in     thetem-pest,He'll  hide      us;    When  in  the  storm, He'll  be     near; 

3.  Why  are  you  doubting  and    fear  *  ing?  Why    are  you  still  un  -der    sin? 
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Turned  all  my  night  in- to  heav -en- ly  light,  And  from  nie  my  bur-den  did  roll. 
All    the  way  long  He  will  car-ry     us    on— So  now  we  have  noth-ing  to   fe&r. 
Have  you  not  found  that  His  grace  doth  abound:  He's  mighty  to  save,  let  Him  in! 


HUW^ii^^^^^^'^^ 


Chorus 


if''IVJiJll    ilMfJ 


Je-sus   is  strong  to    de  •   liv   •   er:    Might-y      to  save,  might-y      to  save! 

J.    >■  . ,.  ' 


^"  nil  I 


fa.^m^lJaiiIa^■#y 


Je-sns    isplrongto    de-liv  -  er:      Je-sus    is  migbt-y     to      save! 


^ 
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From.^*  Songs  of  the  Gospel."    Used  by  per.  of  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatricfc 
(8) 


No.  4. 

Edgar  Lewis. 


Lean  Upon  His  Arms. 


L.  E.  Jones. 


^^E^m^^E^^^ 
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m:^ 


4  — 


1.  Just  lean  up  -  on  the  arms  of  Je  -  sus,  He'll    help  you     a  -  long, 

2.  Just  lean  up  -  on  the  arms  of  Je  •  sus,  He'll  bright-en     the     way, 

3.  Just  lean  up  -  on  the  arms  of  Je  •  sus,  Oh,     bring   ev  -  'ry     care, 

4.  Just  lean  up  -  on  the  arms  of  Je  -  sus,  Then  leave  all      to      Him, 


wh^^^H^mk 
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help  you        a  -  long;     If  you     will  trnst  His  love  un   •   fail   -  ing,  He'll 

bright-en     *the  way;  Just  fol   -    low  gladly  where  He      lead  -  eth,  His 

bring  ev    -   'ry    care;  The  bur  -  den  that  has  seemed  so      heav   -   y,  Take 

leave  all        to    Him;  His  heart       is    full     of  love  and      mer    -  cy,  His 


m 


l^=B 


1^ 
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Chorus 


^^m^^^m^m 


fill   your  heart  with  song.      Lean  on        His  arms,  trust-ing  in  '^His  love, 

gen  -  tie  voice      o  -  bey. 

to      the  Lord     in  pray'r. 

eyes  are  nev  -  er    dim.      Lean  up -on  His  arms,  ful  -  ly  trusting  in  His  love, 


^ 


r-- 
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-i=^ 


Lean  on  His  arms,  all  His  mer-cie?  prove;     Lean    on  His 

Lean  up -on  His  arms,     and       all  His  mer-cies  prove;     Lean     up  -  on      His 


^^^^m^m^ 


arms,  look -ing  home  a- bove,   Just    lean  on     the  Sav  -  ior's  arms, 

arms,  ev  -  er 

^  .    .    .  .#- 
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JJo.  5. 


Lord,  I  Believe, 


Art.  by  F.  M.  G.  and  A.  P.  I. 


^^^^s^s=B3=aq 
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1.  When  sor  -  ro.w  and  storms  are  be  -  set  -  ting  my  track,  And  Sa  -  tan     is 

2.  How     eas  •   y  when  sail  -  ing  the  sea      in      a   calm,    To  trust    in    the 

3.  "I'll  stand    to    the    end,'  I  have  heard  people  say,     "I'll  fight  till     I 

4.  And     oth  •  ers  there  are    full  of  cour-ageand  zeal,    Who  go      to    the 

5.  Then    let      us     re-meni-ber  in    run -ning  this  race,  That  faith  is    not 


rirdJ 
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whis-p'ring,  "You'd  bet -ter  turn  back,"  How  oft  I  have  proved  it,  iho* 
strength  of  Je  -  ho-vah's  great  arm;  But  some-how  I  find  when  the 
die,  and  will  ne'er  run  a -way;'*  But  when  by  temp-ta-tion  so 
bat    •    tie     like    war-riors     of  steel;   But  right    in      the  heat     of     tlw 


feel 


iug,    and   trust   is      not  trace;  And  when   all      a-roand    ns  seems 
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dark      be   the  way,     A       lit  -  tie     be -liev-ing  drives  clouds  all    a  -  way* 
waves  swamp  the  boat,  It    takes  some  be  -  liev  -  ing    to  keep  things  a  -  float, 
fierce -ly     as-sailed.  They  left    off    be  -  liev  -  ing,  and  ter  -  ri  -  bly  failed, 
con  -  flict  with  sin,    ^n  -stead   of     be-liev-ifng  they  faint  and  give  in. 

-       --  ^^^  ^^^     1^    ^j^^  fight. 


dark     as    the  night,  We'll  keep  on    be -liev  -ing,  and  ^ 
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Chorus. 


Lord,   Ibelieve,  Lord,  I  believe!  Sav-ior,  raise  my  faith  in  Thee,  Til  I  it  can  move  a 


mountain ;  Lord,  I  believe.  Lord,  I  believe!  All  my  doubts  are  buried  in  the  fountain 


Mm 
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Used  by  per. 


No.  6. 


Parting  to  Meet  Again. 


"  It  is  appointed  unto  men  once  to  die,  but  after  this  the  Judgment."    Heb.  9:  17. 
Vivian  a.  Dake.  Fannie  Bikdsall. 


We  have  gathered  to  hear  of   the  Savior,   Of  His  in-  fin  •  itemer-cy  and  love; 
Oh,  liow  suift-ly   the  moments  are  pass  ing,  Oh,  decide,no\v  for  Je  -  sus    to  live; 
Pause  a  moment,  cou-sid  •  er    ere  go  •  ing,  Look  a-bout  on  these  fa  -  ces    tonight; 
Onee  again  there'll  bemeitingai.d  parting,  When  \vc  meet  at  the  great  Judgment  throue; 
O       .ye  saints  t>f  the  Loid,«ltout  lur  giaduess,For  your  tVars  and  your  sorrows  are  o'er; 


L^lg^p^giiif 


^^^^^^ipiii^Piiii 


But  this  meeting  will  soon,soon  be  end  •  ed,  Shall  we  meet  that  dear  Savior    a -hove? 
If  you  go     to  the  Judgment  a  sin  -  ner,  Whatex-cnse  to    the  Lord  can  yon  give? 
You  will  meet  them  a-gam  at  the  Judgment,  Are  you  rend-y     to  face  Judgment  light? 
Will  yon  join  in  the  greetings   e-ter-nal,   Or  shall  Je   sus  for  •  ev  -  er     disown? 
You   are  read  y      to  meet  at  the  Judgment,  Or    to  meet  here  be-low  nev-er  more. 


Chorus. 


f='^^^^fmnmmpmB 


Parting    to  meet     a  •  gam 
Clionis  to  last  verse. 
Read  -  v      to  meet     8  •  gain 


at      the   Judg  -  ment,     Part-ing    to  meet    no 


.4 


at      the   Judg  -  ment,  Read-y 


to  meet    no 

0- 


m^^mmm$m 
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more    here     be  «  low, 
mote    here     be  -  low, 


Oh,  how     sad     the  thought  to    thee,     trav'-ler 
Oil,  how    glad    the  thought  to     thee,     trav'-ler 


%^m^mm^mmmm 


to       e  •  ter  •  ni  -ty;       Part-ing    to  meet     a  -  gain     at      the    Judgment, 
to       e  •  ter  •  ni  -ty;      Ready       to  meet      a  -  gain      at      the    Jiulg  ment. 


^^m 


^=ir=w- 
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No.  7. 

E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Sliall  I  Turn  Back? 


Geo.  4S:  34* 


Arranged  by  J.  |.  H. 
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1.  Lost, lost  on   the  mountains  of     sin   and  despair,    Till    Je  •  sua     in 

2.  My  days,  swift-ly  passing,have  brought  from  above      So     man  -  y  bright 

3.  How  well    I     re-niem-ber,  in    sorrow's  dark  night,   The  lamp    of     His 

4.  Be-  fore  me  the  tow'rs  of   Je  -   ru  -  sa-lem  rise,    Each  day      I        am 


fei^^fe^^^ 
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^^^m 


love  sought  and  res  •  cued    me  there;    He  saved  me   from  wan-d'ring,  He 

tok  -  ens      of    mer  -  cy     and  love; "More grace"  He    has    giv  -  en,    and 

Word  shed   its  beau  -  ti  -  ful  light,.  And  sweet  was    the  voice     of      the 

near-ing     my  home   in     the  ^kies;    My   Sav  -  ior       a    man  -  eion     of 


m^ 
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gave  me    re-lease,     And    led  me    to  path-ways  of    bless -ing    and  peace, 
burdens    re-moved,  Yes,      o  -  ver  and    o  -  ver    His  good- ne^s  I've  proved. 
Com-fort -er  then,      A  -  "wak-ing  ,new  prais-es      a  -  gain    and      a  -  gain, 
-joy   will  prepare,     And  loved  ones  are  wait-ing  '  to    wel-come    ine  there. 


^^^^^^^^m 


Refrain. 


m^fu_Mik^k^u^!u=m 


^m 


And  shall  I   turuback    in-  to     the  world?  Oh,      no!    not      I!    not     I! 


m^^^^^ 


9 P-"^ 


V — t/ — V 


ru     nev-er   turn  back< '  in  -  ta      the  world?  No!        no!   not       I! 

M-      Jit.  .«..      JL      .«  !  -p.  > 
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No.  8. 


p.  A.  O. 


The  Power  of  God. 

Rom.  n:  29;  Heb.  13:  8. 


F.  A.  Cr'avc^. 


^jjFH-t^ft^'^iMd^^m^m: 


1.  When     A  -  bra-ham  and    S;i  -  rah 

2.  When   Mo  -  ses  made  a     serpent 

3.  When  Joshua   was  com-mand-er, 

4.  When    Da-vid   met  Go-  li  -  ath 

5.  When  Dan  -  iel    was  in     lion  -  or, 

6.  When  Mai  -  a  -chi,  the  proph-et, 


had  promised  them  a  son, 
and  placed  it  on  a  pole, 
the  sun  for  him  stood  still, 
he  meant  to  have  a  fight, 
a  -  hove  the  honored  men, 
was  preaching  all     a  -  broad, 


mM: 


^^^m 


They  were  sur- 
The  bit-  ten 
The  moon  its 
The  leaders 
The  or-ders 
And  cut-ting 
M .    0  '     ft 


±Zt 


FF 
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prised  and  knew  not  what  to    say,  But'they  knew  what  God  had  prom-ised  He  was 
ones  were  told  to   look  that  way.     And    then  while  they  were  look-ing         Je - 

onward  course  was  n»ade  to    stay;     He        won     a  mighty     bat  -  tie  for  he 
put     the    bat- tie     in    ar-ray;      Of      course  be  killed  the    gi   -  ant,        for 

were  that  none  to  God  should  pray;  But  he  knew  the  God   of    pow  -  er  was 
like  the   sick-le  and  the  scythe;  The       peo- pie  were  ac  -  curs  -  ed,         for 


Ba 
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\'k  k      k         Fine. 


a  -  ble  to  per-form:  And  the  pow 'r  of  God 
ho  -  vah  m^dethem  whole:  And  the  pcw'r  of  God 
did  Ls3  Fa-ther's  will:  And  the  pow'r  of  God 
he  was  in'  the  right:  And  the  pow'r  of  God 
in      the  ~  li,  -  en's  den:    And  the  pow'r  of  God 


they  were  rob  -  bing  God, 


&^m 


t 


They 


failed  to  bring  the 

A. 


is  just  the  same  to  -  day. 
is  just  the  same  to  -  day. 
is  just  the  same  to  -  day. 
is  just  the  same  to  -  day. 
is  just  the  same  to  -  day. 
off-'ring  and  the  tith'e. 


m^^^m 
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I).  S-a  '  hie    to      perform:  And  the  -powW  of  God  is   just  the  same  to  -  day. 


Chorus. 
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The  pow'r  of  God   is  just  the  same  to  -  day,  It    doesn't  mat-ter 

is   just  the  same  to-day. 


Copyright,  1899,  by  F.  A.  Graves.    Used  by  permission. 
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The  Power  of  God— Concluded. 


D.8. 


m^ms 
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what   thepeo-ple   say; 


fTTTO' 


es 


what  the  peo  •  pie  say ; 


What-ev  •  er  God   has  prom-ised  He's 
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i 


l«^5 
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7  Then  came  the  blessed  Savior,  with  pow'r  to  cleanse  and  heal, 

To  bear  my  sin  and  sickness  all  away; 
My  burdens,  too,  He  carries,  and  doth  my  sorrows  feel: 
And  the  pow'r  of  God  is  just  the  same  today. 

8  Throujrh  Paul  and  Silas'  singing  and  praying  in  the  jail, 

For  Paul  and  Silas  knew  the  way  to  pray; 
The  prison  doors  were  opened,  for  locks  could  not  avail: 
And  the  pow'r  of  God  is  just  the  same  today. 


No.  9. 


Pressing  Tow'rd  the  Goal. 

C.  P.  Jones.  "I  press  toward  the  mark  for  the  prize."   Phil.  3:  14. 

Moderate. 


Chas.  p.  Jones. 
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1.  Vm  pressing  on  my  way     to    glo  -  ry,  The  blood  of  Christ  has  saved  my  soul, 

2.  I'm  pressing  on  my  way     to    glo- ry,  God's  will  doth  now  mijr  life  cou-trol; 

3.  Vm  pressing  in  the  strength  supplied  me,His  strength  He  gives  tne  as     I    run ; 

g   P   g   #  'F    r-  f^-p- — p— ^^— #— p   i>   ft — g-^/2- 
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mm 
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Choiius. 
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And  yonder  is  the  prize  be  fore  me;  I'm  pressing  tow'rd  the  goal.  I'm  press    -    ing 
With  angel-keepers  hov'ringo'erme,  I'm  pressing  tow'rd  the  goal. 
His  precious  blood  has  sanctified  me.  And    I    am  pressing  on.     I'm  pressing,pressiDg, 
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I 
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on,    I'm  pressing  on  tow'rd  the  shining  goal,  I'm  press  •  ing  on,       I'm  pressing  tow'rd  tha  goal, 
presssngoji,  ^    ^_^._.,  pressing,pressing,pressiDgon, 
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No*  10. 


The  Promises  of  God. 


Lai^ta  Wilson  Smith. 


WM.   J.   KlRKPATRICO. 


i^iil^^i 
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1.  I    was  wand 'ring  in      a'    wil-der-ness   of  <leep    de-spair  and  sin,    And  my 

2.  I  was  fol-lowed  by  the  tempt-er,  as  be  waielied  meday  by  day.  While  I 
3.-Aft-er  djiys  of  glad  re-joic-ing  came  a  time  <»f  grief  and  care.  When  I 
4.  So    I    pave  tlie))ath    be -fore  me  with  thepiom-ia  -  es      of  God;  They  hav 


'^m^^^m^i4-j^-ffj 
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feet  were  growing  wea-.ry  of  the  road;  But  my  sor-row,doubt,and  care  Fled  when 
sought  the  shining  path  my  Sav-ior  trod;  But  with  pan-o  -  ply  and  shield,  And  the 
sank  be-neath  the  heav-y  chast'ning rod ;  And  the  hearts©  torn  by  grief  Found  its 
brightened  ev-'ry  step  my  feet  have  trod ;  And  this  shining,  hap-py   way  Briehi-ens 


■mmm^m^^m^ii^i^m 
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Je  -  sus  met  me  there,  And  I  learned  to  trust  the  prom -is 
Spir-it's  sword  to  wield,  I  have  conquered  thro'  the  prom  -  is 
com  -  fort  and  re-  lief  On  -  ly  thro'  the  bless  -  ed  prom  -  is 
in    -   to    per  *•  feet  day,    Thro*  the  nev  -  er  -  fail  -  ing  prom  -  is 
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es 
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of  God. 
of  God. 
of  God. 
of  God. 
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Chorus. 
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be-  lieve    the    prom  -  is-  ea        of   God, 


cad  trust     His 
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nev  -  er  -  fail  -  ing  Word;    When   earth  -  ly   hopes    shall  fail, 
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The  Promises  of  God— Concluded, 


£^fe^i^##i^i^^^ 


hosts    of    sin 


S^^ 


as -sail,      I      rest     up -on      the  prom -is  -  es       of   God. 
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No.  U. 

I.  I    Leslie. 


0  'Tis  Wonderful, 


F.  A.  Blackmer. 
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%.  When  i     was    far         a  -  way  and  lost, 

2.  I     once  was  blind,   but    now      I     see; 

3.  My    guilt  was    all         I      had     to    bring; 

4.  Come,  sin  -  ner,  now,    and   seek  His  grace. 


O  'tis  won  -  der  -  ful, 

O  'tis  won  -  der  -  ful ! 

O  'tis  won  -  der  -  ful ! 

O  'tis  won  -  der  -  ful ! 
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That     I     was  saved  at  such     a    cost! 

Was  bound  by    sin,  but  now    am  free; 

Yet       I     was  made  His  love     to    sing; 

And    find    in     Him  a  rest  -  ing-piace; 


m 


V — 
Chorus. 


O  'tis  won  -  der  -  ful! 

O  'tis  won    der  •  ful! 

O  'tis  won  -  der  -  ful! 

O  'tis  won  -  der  -  ful ! 
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O        'tis    won-  der  -   ful! 


o 


'tis  won  •  der  -  ful, 


That 
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Je  ■  8U8  gave    His     life     for    me  I 


^-^-f-?^ 


O  'tis  won   •  der  •  ftil! 
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per.  of  Mrs.  W,  %,  Penn,  owner  of  copyrigl^ 


No.  12. 


Hallelujah 


"  Alleluia!  salvation,  and  slorv.  and'honor,  and  power  unto  the  Lord  out  God."    Rev.  lo:  » 
L.  D.  Carrington.  Arr.  by  B.  R,  j. 
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1.  My  sins  are    for-giv-en,   my  soul   is     set  free,     Hal 
2    Ouce  far  from  my  Sav  -  ior,  I'm  near  Him  to  -  day,      Hal 

3.  His  blood  bought  my  pardon,and'cleanses  withiD,       Hal 

4.  My    in  •  bred  cor- rup-tion     is    all    tak-en    out,      Hal 

5.  Oui;   ar-my'sad-vanc-ing,  the  bu-gle  sounds  shrill,  Hal 

6.  The  glo-ry-dawnbreaketh,ourSav-ior    is  near,    Hal 


lu  « jab! 
lu  • jah! 
lu  « jah! 
lu-jah! 
lu-'jah! 
lu-jah! 
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Glo-ry,  hal  -  le  *  lu  -jah! 


I 


^^ 


gg 


■iSl-i^ 


^ 


e 


t 


f=f=t=^ 


^ 


rt 


My  Je  -  sus  redeemed  me,  His  own  will  I  be,  Hal 
He  points  me  to  Heav-en  and  leads  all  the  way,  Hal 
A  crown  thro' His  mer-cy  I'm  hop  ing  to.  win,  Hal 
I'm  per-fect  -  ly  free,  I  can  sing,  leap  and  shout,  Hal 
Fresh  or-ders  from  Je-sus  our  spir-its  now  thrill,  Hal 
We  hope  to    be   read-y  when  He  shall  ap-pear,     Hal 


lu-jah! 
lu-jah! 
lu-jah! 
lu-jah! 
lu-jah! 
lu-jah! 


1/    b    U  T 
Choecs, 


Glory,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -jah! 


f^f^t^^ni^=M=!^=U=i^ 
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Oh,    hal  -  le  -  lu-jah!  hal      Je     lu-jah!    I'm      so  glad*    to 
"tl •— .-• « — il It- 


tell! 
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Oh,  hal  -  le  -  lu  •  jah!  hal  •  le  -  lu  -  jah!  With    my  soul    'tis 
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well. 
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Copyright,  1899,  by  1,.  L.  Pickett,  Wilmore,  Ky.    Used  by  per 
(14) 


No.  21. 


The  Happy  Pilgrim. 


Anon.    Alt. 


Arranged  for  this  work. 
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^ 


Mm. 


On      Sun  -  day      I       am     bap  -  py,       on  Mon  -  day    full  of      joy, 

Oh,    once      I       was      a       sin  -  ner, —   a  sin  -  ner     far  from  God, 

Now  since  the    Lord   has  saved  me,      and  sane  -  ti  -   fied  me     too, 

If      you  would   be    made  hap  -  py,       I'll  tell     you   what  to       do, — 

^       -f:     -*■     -•- 
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fe 
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Cho.—O      glo  -  ry,     glo  -  r?/,     glo  "  ry^       0      glo  -  ry      to       the  Lamht 


v—^-v- 
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On  Tubs -day 
But  now     I 
I'll  wit  -  ness 
Just  give   to 


I 

am 
for 
Je 


l^- 


£=^  ?  y—^i^ 


have  peace  with  -  in  that  Sa  -  tan 
sup-port  -  ed  by  His  rod,  and 
Him  ev  -  'ry  -  where,  what-  ev   -   er 

•    sus  all    your  heart,    He'll  save  you 


■^-^ 
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m^ 
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0  hal  •  le 


jah,  J      am  saved,  and  Tm    so     glad 


p^^^sig^=g 


On      Wednesday   and     on   Thurs-day  I'm     walk-ing 

Up'  -    on      the    Rock   I'm  stand- ing,  no       more     I 

He       feeds  me      ev  -   'ry    morn -ing,  and      rests    mo 

He'll    par  -  don    your  trans-gres -sions,  and    cleanse  a- 
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uj 
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the 


light, 
mire, 
night, 
stains, 
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^m 
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glo  -  ''?/,    glo  •  9-2/,     glo  -  i-y,       0       glo  •  ry 


the  Lamb! 


A  C  for  Cliorus. 
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O       Fri-day    is 
And  when  I  shout, 
And  walk-ing  in 
He'll  wash  you  in 


't^ 


a  heav'n  be  -  low,  and  Saturday's  al  -  ways  bright* 
or  sing,    or     pray,      I     feel     the  Spir  -  it's     fire, 
this  ho  -  ly     way,       I     find       a    real     de  -  light. 

His  pre  -  cious  blood  Till  not     one  spot     re  •  mains. 


m 
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0     hal'U  *  lu  •  jah,    I     am   saved,  and  hound  for  the  hap-py    land» 
From  "Songs  of  Redemption." 
(23) 


No.  22. 

H.  H.  HbiMAK. 


The  Healing  Waters^ 


Rev*  t.  tn  Pickett. 


P^^hi'-    j'J:jHtJ     I  |IJ=    J'j,  ^ili 


1.  Oh,    the  joy       of  sins     for-giv*nI    Oh,    tlje  bliss    the  blood-washed  know! 

2.  Now  with  Je  •  sus  era  •  ci-fied,      At     His  feet     I'm   rest  -  ing     low; 

3.  Oh,    this  pre  «  cious  per  •  feet  love!    How    it    keeps  the  heart     a  -  glow! 

4.  Oh,     to    lean       on    Je  •  sus'  breast,  While  the  tern  -  pests  come  and      go! 

5.  Oleansedfrom  ev  •  'ry  sin     and  stain,  Whit-er    than    the  driv  •  en     snow^ 


^ 


i 
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m^-rtnirjr^  I.  }^\i  i.  i  i\ ^  I 


Oh,    the  peace      a -kin     to  Heav'n,  Where  the  heal-ing  wa-ters  flow! 

Let    me      ev    •   er-more     a  •  bide    Where  the  heal-ing  wa-ters  flow. 

Stream-ing  from      the  fount    a  -  bove,  Where  the  heal-ing  wa-ters  flow.^ 

Here  is    bless  •  ed  peace  and  rest,    Where  the  heal-ing  wa-ters.  flow. 

Now    I     sing      my  sweet    re-frain,   Where  the  heal-ing  wa-ters  flow. 
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Chorus. 
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Where  the     heal        •        •         ing  wa  -  ters  flow.  Where  the 

Where  the  healing  wa-ters  flow.     Where  the  heal-ing  wa-ters  flow,  Where  the 

j«..     -^  ^  *         ^.     Jt.    .«..  .tB  ^..  ^         '      - 
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ip^^ 
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joys ce-les-tial  glow;  Oh,  there's  peace and 

joys  celestial  glow,  Wherethe  joys  celestial  glow;  Oh,there's  peace  and  rest  and  love, 


rest  and  love,  Where  the  heal     -       -      ing  wa-ters  flow ! 

Ob,tbere's  peace  and  rest  and  love,  Where  the  healing  waters  flow,  Where  the  healing  waters  flow  ' 

•^  -  ^--^ ^--^ ^--^ ^  I  A;-;-^-^Ji, 
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wa-ters  flow! 
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"No  More  the  Curse.'* 


El  Nathan. 
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Rev.  21 :  4  and  32:  3. 


May  Whittle  Moody. 
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1.  *' No  more  the  curse,"   O  Christ, we  praise  Thee,  Thy  blood     the  triumph  wins: 

2.  "No  more    of  pain''    and  care-worn     fa  -  ces,     No  forms  bowed  with  disease; 

3.  "No  more    of  night,"  the  day     is    dawn  -  ing;  The  I^ord        is   drawing  near; 

4.  "No  more  the  curse,"  no  more  the     cry  -  ing.    All    thirst     and  bun- ger  o'er; 


si^^feH^^M 
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i^^^^^^^^^ 


The  cross    to  which  Thy  love  did  raise  Thee,  Hath   put    a  •  way    our    sins. 

O'er  all      the  earth     the  Lord  re  -  pi  a  -  ces    His      Par-a-dise     of    Peace. 

With  11  im  shall  come  the  longed-for   morn  -  ing  When  night  shall  dis  *  ap  -  pear. 

No  more    the  night,    no  more  the     dy  -  ing,    No     tears  or    sor  -  row  more. 


mt&tm^t^mtrtfw- 


Choeus. 
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**There  shall    be      no    more    curse,     Nei  -  ther     sor    •    row      nor     cry  -   ing; 
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There  shall    be      no    more    pain,      Nei  -  ther     dark  -  ness     nor      dy    -    ing; 
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And      Gk>d     shall  wipe     a    -    way  All        tears       from       their    eyes 
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No.  24. 


No  Wishful  Glances. 


A.  F.  I. 


Num.  ty.  30, 


AftTMUft  F   iKCLfift 
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1.  No  wish   •  ful  glanc  •  es    now       I    cast  Tow'rd  Ca-naan's  hap  -  py  shore, 

2.  Old  Jor-  dan's  waves  now  roll       be- hind,    The  sky        is  clear     a  -  bove, 

3.  On    ev  -  'ry     side  sweet    lil    •    ies  nod,      In  -  vit  -  ing   me     to    stay; 

4.  In     Beu  -  lah's  vale   rich  fruits     a  -  bound,  And  milk  and  hon  -  ey    flow; 

5.  When  gi  -  ants    high     a  -  bove     me  tow'r,  And  boast    of  might  -  y  strength, 

6.  Here  Je  -  sus  comes  and  whis-pers  low      His  sweet  -  est  words  of    love. 


4= 
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For      I       have  reached  that  land    of    rest,      To    wan  -  der  nev   -  er  more. 
And    all         a  -  long   the    way      I     find      The    joys       of  ''per  -  feet  love.** 
The  birds,    the     rills,    all     sing     of    God;      0      broth  -  er,  come  this  way! 
With  -  in       the      soil    rare  gems    are  found,  And    cost  -   ly    spic  -  es  grow. 
Faith  grasps  her  "two-edgfid  sword" 'of  pow'r,  And    lays    them  out    their  length. 
And  bids     me    pray,  and  work,  and  grow,  Till  called     to    joys      a  -  bove. 
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Chorus 
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I'm    o  -  ver     in the  Promised    Land, ...     And  marching 

I'm     o  •  ver       in  the  Promised  Land, 
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on with  Joshua's  band; Mylifeis    bid withChristin 

ADdmarcliingOD  with  Joshua's  band;  My  life    is    hid 
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God, I'm  sane  -  ti  -fied, 0  praise  the  Lord  I 

WithChristin    God,  I'm  sane-  ti- fled,  O  praise  the  Lor^' 
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Ko.  35.         The  Light  Brightly  Beamed. 

•*  Show  forth  the  praises  of  him  who  hath  called  you  out  of  darkness 
Ada  Blbkkhorn.  into  his  marvelous  light."    i  Peter  2: 9.  J.  M.  Black. 


fmffttmmrT=mti 


1.  When  dan-ger  and  sor-row  en -compassed  my  soul,    And  dark  seemed  my 

2.  Now  bright  as   the  noon-tide  the  path-way  ap-pears,  The  clouds  have    all 

3.  To        Je- BUS,  who  res-cued  my  soul  from  despair,     My    life's  sweet -est 

4.  The       Savior    is    calling,  why    Ion  •  ger  de  -  lay?    He's    wait  -  ing  your 
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path     as  the    night,      I     cried  to    the  Lord  and  He     part-ed    the  clonds, 

van-ished  a-  way;        I     walk  in    the  light  of  my  Lord's  lov- ing  smile, 

serv  •  ice  I       bring;  And  now   in    my  heart  with  re  -  joic-ing  a..d  song, 

Bonl      to  re  •  ceive;  He'll  par-don  and  cleanse  you,and  make  you  I  i is  child. 
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Chorus. 
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And    let    iu   His   glo-ri-ous    light.   Thelightbrightlybeamedonmysoul, 
And  dwell  in   Hi8  beau  •  ti  -  ful    day. 

I  crown  Him  my  S^v -ioraud    King. 

If    on-ly     on  Uim  you  be  •  lieve.  sonl.onmysoul^ 
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The  light  bright-ly  beamed  on     my     soul; Since    Je  -  sus,  my 

soul,  on  my  soul; 
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Sav-ior,  dispelled  the  dark  clouds,  The  light  bright-ly  beams   on      my    soul. 
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Sunlight. 
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J.  W.  Van  Dr  Venter. 


W.  S.  WEBbEN. 
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1.  I     wan-dered  in      the  shades  of  iiig:ht,  Till     Je  -  sns  came    to    me, 

2,  The' clouds  may  gath-er     in     the  sky,  And  bil  -  lows  round  me  roll, 
3    While  walking   in      the  light    of    God,    I  sweet  com-mun- ion  find; 

4.  I      cross    the  wide- ex -tend  -  ed  fields,  I  jour-ney   o'er    the  plaiuj 

5.  Soon    I     shall  see   Him  aa      He     is,    The  Light  that  came  to    me: 
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And      with  the   sun -light  of     His  love  Bid      all     my  dark- n ess  flee. 

How  -  ev  -  er  dark    the  world  may  be,  I've    sun -light  in      my  soul. 

I         press  with  ho  -  ly    vig  -  or    on,  And  leave   the  world  be -hind. 

And        in     the   sun -light  of     His  love  I      reap    the  gold  -  eu  grain. 

Be    •   hold    the  bright-ness  of     His  face,  Throughout    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 

»  •       M Hm^ m CL. 
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Chobus. 
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Sun -light,  sun -light,  in  my  soul  to-day,  Sun -light,  sun -light, 

.    ,,    J    today, yes. 
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all       a -long   the  way;  Since  the  Sav  -  lor  found   xne,    took     a* 

nar-row  way; 

0      .     0- *. 
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way  my  Sin,  I     have  had    tlje  sun -light  of     His  love    with -in. 

_load  ofsin  _      _.    ^ 
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No.  27. 

C  W.  Byron,  Alt. 


Diamonds  In  the  Rough. 


Arranged  by  A.  Jf.f. 


^H^^^4#^=^te^^^^^ 


1.  Ah!  man  -  y    hearts    are   ach  •  mg,    We  fiud     them    ev 

2.  One  day,     my     pre  -  cious  com  -  rades,  You,  too,     were    lost 

3.  O    there     are    man    -   y    dia  -  monds  Long  bur  -  ied     iu 

4.  There  are  com- plain  -  ing  peo  -  pie     Who  say       we     are 

5.  While  read-ing  through  the  Bi    -    ble,    Some  won  -  drous  sights     we    see, 

6.  Now  keep  your  lamps      a  -  burn  -  ing,    The  lamps    of      per   -   feet    love. 


ly  -  where, 
in      sin, 
the    earth, 
too     bold> 


srou  M 


ipj 


Cho,— The  day     mil  soon     be     o    -    ver  When  dig  -  ging  will      be     done. 


^^^ 
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Whose  cups 
When  some 
We  pass 
And  then 
We  read  of 
And       un 


are  filled    with  sor 

one  sought  your  res 

them  by        un  -  no 

there  are       still  oth 

Pe 
»    to 


row,  Whose  homes  are  filled    with    care; 


cue. 


And    Je 
ticed,   But    Je 
era     Who  say 


ter,  James,  and  John,  By  the  sea 
ev  -    'ry     sin  -  ner     Point  out 


sus    took     you  m; 

sus  knows   their  worth; 

we're    aft   -    er  gold; 

of    Gal     -    i   -  lee; 

the  way        a  -  bove; 


m 
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And     no     more  gems     be    gath  -  eredy     So    let        its      all    press   on; 
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When  troub  -  le  o  <• 
So  when  you'jre  tried 
He  bids  us  seek 
But  they  are  all 
And  when  the  Mas  - 
The     pre  -  cious  blood 


ver-takes  them,  The  worhl  gives  them 
and  tempt  -  ed    By  the  scoff  -  er's  keen 
and  find    them.     His  mes  -  sage     is 
mis-tak   -  en.      We  crave 


ter  called  them, 
of    Je  -  sus 


m^r-TM 


i 


Their  work 
Was  shed, 


no    ear  n 

was  rude 

and  that's 


cuff, 
buff, 
uough, 

nough, 
nougb, 


When  Je  *  sus  comes     to  claim    us,     And  says,  *'It 
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is 


$ 


e  '  noiigh,^^ 
D.  G.  for  Chonoi. 
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Or   sends  them    to  per  -  di 
Re  -  mem  -  ber,    O         re  -  mem 

He'U  save    and    sane  -   ti  -  fy 

But  souls      of    poor  lost   sin  • 
Yet   they    were   pre  -  cious  dia  • 

Oh,     let       us     tell  them  of 

0 «. 


tion.  Those  dia  -  monds 

-  ber,  They're  dia  -  monds 

them.  Those  dia  -  monds 

ners.  Those  dia  -  monds 

monds  He    gath  -  ered 

it,    Those  dia  -  monds 
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the  rough, 

the  rough 

the  rough, 

the  rough, 

the  rough 

the  rough. 


l^ 


f     y      \  1/  [7. 

Tfee   dia  -  moTids  vMl      he    shin 
Music  copyright,  X897,  by  I,.  I,.  Pickett. 


-  ing      Ko  .Ion  -  ger 
From  "Tears  and  Triumphs." 

(29) 


in       the     rough. 
Used  by  permission. 


No-  as. 


I  Have  the  Victory. 


Mrs  K.  W 


I  Cor.  15:  57. 


Mrs.  Kewt  White. 


Pr^T^R^a^f^^^j^p 


1.  The    blood  of    Je-8us  cleanseth  me,    I 

2.  Tho'     in     the  fier  -  y    furnace  tried,  I 

3.  With  free-dom  now  from  iu-bred  sin,     I   have  the   vie  -  to 

4.  He's    tak  •  en    all    my  donbts  a-way,  I  have  the  vie  -  to 


■'^F^^^F^^zfcj 


have  the   vie  -  to  -  ry;  From  ev  -  'ry 

have  the   vie  -  to  -  ry;  With  Je  -  sus 

ry;  While  Je  -  sus 

ry;  And  keeps  me 
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int« 
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im^f^^^ 
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0  '  *     # 

trace  of  sin  I'm  free,  T  have  the  vie  to-ry;  On  vringsof  love  my  sonl  mounts  high'r.I 

now  I'm  cru-ci-fied,    1  have  the  vie  to-ry;Tri  um  phant  in  my  heart  I  sing,  I 

reigns  supreme  within,  I  have  the  vic-to-ry;  Tho'  unseen  pow'raof  Hell  a- wake,  I 

by  His  pow'r  each  day,  I  have  the  vic-io-ry ;  Tho'  thousands  fall  at  my  right  hand,  I 


^^m 
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^mM.kMM^ftftfm^}^^^^ 


have  the  vie-  to-ry;  I've  found  in  Him  my  heart's  desire,  I  have  the  vie  -  to-ry. 

have  the  vie-  to-ry;    My  troph-ies  all    to  Him  I  bring,  I  have  the  vie  -  to-ry. 

have  the  vie-  to-ry;    No  foes  can  e'er  my  courage  shake,  I  liave  the  vie  -  to-ry. 

have  the  vie-  to-ry;  I'vefound  the  grace  where-iu  Istand,I  have  the  vie  -  to-ry. 


Mi^i^^^^^ 


Chorus. 


^ 
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Oh!  hal  -  le-lu-jah!shout  withme,  I  have  the  vie  -  to-ry;    The  blood  of  Je  -  sus 


^^^^^^ 


*_fvi  •    0 
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9 L^-^— » 


nrt^ 


^^^^^^^ 


^_ — ^^ — ^ — - — ^. 

cleanseth  me,    I   have  the  vie- to-ry;  The  blood,  the  blood, my  on-  ly  piea,  I 
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Us«d  by  permission. 
(90) 


I  Have  the  Victory— Concluded. 


fMUM:  i  \f^r:^^^m 
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liavfc  the  vie  -  to-  rj;  The  blood,theblood,itclean8eth  me,  I   have  tbp  vie  -  tx)-ry 
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No.  29.       I  Have  Tarried  for  the  Power. 


CP.  J. 


Luke  24:  49. 


C.  P.  JONSS. 


^m^^m^^^^ 
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1.  I  have  tar-ried  for   thepow-er     of    the  Ho  -  ly   Ghost,  I've  received  Hira 

2.  I  have  tar-ried  for    thepow^-er     of    the  life      of    Icive,    For  the    o  •  ver- 

3.  I  have   tar-ried  for    thepow-er     as    the  Lord    did    say,   And  this  pow  -  er 


-^-IZ— ^_  j~^     U — p: 


^^m 


and 

comi 

doth 


He  saves  me  to  the  ut  -  ter- 
ng  faith  that's  given  from  a - 
re-new  me  ev-'ry  pass-ing 


most;  I  sur-ren-dered  at  thecro8s,countingall  for 
bove;God  haagiv- en  it  to  me,  and^romsin  mj; 
day,    I  am   out  andout forHim,whotliro'(ieayjaid 


^mm^^^m^mm$ 


D. 


S. — By  the  blood  I'm  sanctified,  and  Uie  Spir-U 
Fine.    Chokus. 


i^W 


^^H^i^i 


Je  -  siis  loss,  And  I'm  hap-py 
heart  is  free.  As  I  jour-ney 
me     redeem,  And  I'm  hap-py 


on  my  Heav'nly  way. 
on  my  Heav'nly  w^y. 
on    my  Heav'nly  way. 


^^ 


^m 
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On   the  way, 

On   the  Heav'nly  way, 


m 


m 


is    myOuideyAs    I  jour-ney    on  my  Heavenly  way. 


^ 
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5^^ 
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D.  S  al  Fine. 
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On  the  way,  I'm    re-joic-ing  as     I  pass    a-long  the  way; 

On  the  Heav'nly  way,  along  the  way; 


^^^E^mmm^^ 


^- 


Copyright,  1904.  by  Jno.  T.  Benson,  Nashville,  Tenn.    Used  by  permission, 

(3D 


No.  30.      I've  Been  Washed  in  the  Blood. 

•*  Thes^  are  they  which  came  out  of  great  Jlribulation,  and  have  washed  their  robes,  and  made  them 
W.  T.  Dale.  white  in  the  blood  of  the  I^mb."    Rev.  7:  14.  D.  R.  Dortch. 


^/j'lJ  i  Ui=ni-i  j  Ml,!  I 


1.  I  have  been    to      Je^sus  who  has  cleansed  my  soul, I've  been  washed  in  the 

2.  I    am    dai  •  ly    trast-ing  Je  -  sua    at     my     side,  IVe  been  washed  in  the 

3.  I    am  work-ing     in  the  vineyard  of     the    Lord,  I've  been  washed  in  the 

4.  I    am    list-'ning  now  to  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice,I've  been  washed  in  the 

5.  I    am  watch-ing     for  the  coming    of     my     Lord,  I've  been  washed  in  the 
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¥=t- 


V      V      V- 


^^ 


£S 
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blood  of  the  Lamb,  By  the  blood  of      Je  -  sus     I  have  been  made  whole, 

blood  of  the  Lamb,  I     am  sweet -ly    rest-ing     in   the  Cru  -  ci    -  fied, 

blood  of  the  Lamb,  I     am  trust  ^  ing     in    the  promise     of      His  word, 

b!ood  of  the  Lamb,  How  His  com  -  ing   will  each  faithful  heart  •  re  -  joice, 

blood  of  the  Lamb,  He  will  come    ac  -  cording     to  His  faith  -  ful    word, 


R8^i 


rTEf 
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Z>.  /S.— ./ind  my  robe     is     spot-less,  it     is  white    as    sncny, 


:ij^ 
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^^ 


Fine.    Chords, 
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I've  been  washed  in  the  blood  of    the  Lamb.     I've  been  washed,  I've  been 

I've  been  washed  in  the  blood  of    the  Lamb.  In  the  blood, 


i=y 


n-^ 


#-^ 


jf'w  been  washed  in  the  blood    of   tlie  Lamb. 


m^^^^ 
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washed,  I've  been  washed  in    the  blood  of    the  Lamb, 

in  the  blood,  of  tJie  Larab. 
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The  Wise  Virgin— Concluded. 


^     '».      N      ^     'k      k  t^^f"  c^d  lib. 


m 


wait-ing  now   to  greet  Him.O  what  rap-ture,  O  what  joy  shall  soon    be    mine! 
all     the  pure  and  ho  -  ly,  And  the  millions  left  will  sink  in  dark    de  -  spair. 


5^ 


^ 


6 


^^ 


fl 


=»=• 


■S?- 


$= 


No.  33, 


D.  O.  T. 


Be  Ready  When  He  Comes. 


Matt.  24:  44- 


D.  O   Teaslby. 


3^^^^^^^ 


-^4- 


1.  Would  you  flee    from  sin    and  serve  the  Lord,  Be  read-y  when  He  comes; 

2.  It         is    not     His  will   that  you  be    lost.    Be  read-y  when  He  comes; 

3.  Do    you  know  the  end      of   time  is  near?   Be  read-y  when  He  comes; 

4.  There     is    aw  -  ful  dan-  ger    in  de  -  lay,     Be  read-y  wlten  He  comes; 


^oitmil^mimm^^ 


^^i-i-hk^^^^^^ 


He    will  soon     ap  -  pear  with  His       re- ward,  Be  read-y     when    He  comes. 

Would  you  save  your  soul      at    an    -    y    cost?   Be  read-y     wjien    He  comes. 

Can    you  live    and    die       in  sin's      ca-reer?  Be  read-y     when    He  comes. 

Will  you  cast    your    on  -  ly  hope       a  -  way?  Bo  read-y     when    He  comes. 

ifLl |t 0 A— ^(t f».iJt. 


w^^m 


Chorus. 


mm^ 


Be  read-y, ....  be  read-y, ....  Be  ready  when  the  Bridegroom  comes? 

When  He  comes,     ^        when  He  comes, 
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Be  ready be  ready,....  Be  read-y     when    He  comes. 

When  He  comes.  when  He  come.s, 

5f r -L     L-L r #  —-0     /f     <B 0—t^ FT ^ 


gg^tfttrriJf  Mg  I'l 


i 
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Furnished  by  C.  H.  C 


There's  Music  There. 


Arranged  by  A.  F.  T. 


u  ■li^iiiiim 


.  When     Da  -  vid  was      a     King,     He      used     to    dance  and   sinp,  To 

.  When    Dan  -  iel  went    to     pray,  Three  times   in      ev  -  'ry     day,  Al- 

.  The       prod  -  igal  ran      a  •  way,      No     doubt   he    went    to     stay,  But 

.  When  Paul    and  Si  -  las    sang,    The     cells  with    mu  -  sic    rang.  No 

.  Oh,         in      the  glo  -  ry  -  land,    The     mu  -  sic     will    be   grand.  Well 


^ 


i 


i 
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m^^^Ef^p^m^rtiH^-i^ 


stop  his  noise  his  own  wife  him  im  -  plored;  But  he  danced  with  all  his  might, 

two'  they  said  the  wild  beasts  should  him  eat;  The           li  -  ons  took  lock-jaw, 

feed -ing  swine  he  felt    so  dread-ful    bad;  He        came  back  home  once  more, 

doubt  the  pris'ners  thought  they'd  bet-ter    pray;  For  an  earth-quake  shook  the  jail, 

meet  our  loved  ones  wlio  have  gone  be  -  fore;  We'll      have   a  great  time  there, 

Jt.     UL      -A.     .«. 


mun 
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For  he  had  a  per-  feet  right  To  sing  and  shout  and  dance  be-fore  the  Lord. 
And  could  not  raise  a  paw,  And  there  old  Sa  -  tan  Dan  -  iel  did  de-feat. 
And  found  an  o  -  pen  door,  His  fa-therhad  to  shout,  he  felt  so  glad. 
That  made  the  keep- er  quail,  In  fact  he  got  con -vert  -  ed  right  a  -  way. 
For  our  throats  will  al  i  be  clear,  We'll  sing  and  dance  up-on     the  gold-en  shore. 
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Chorus. 
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There's  mu  -  sic   there,  There's  mu  -  sic     there       The    *'hal    --le-lu  -  jah 


I 


Qo^yti^lit,  1904,  by  A.  F.  Ixk^lor. 
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There's  Music  There— Concluded. 
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sung  there;    Throughout 

.A.         .(2.. 


ter 


nal      day,       The 
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saints  in      glo  -  ry     say:  *'I'm    glad     I      was      a       pil  •  grim  there." 
'0-      0'      M      -      -^'     -^-     A     -F-     f:_ 
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No.  35. 


The  Hallehijah  Christian. 


Arrauged  by  A.  P.  1. 


M^m^^^^m=mm 


1.  I'm  a     hal  -  le  -  lu-jah  Chris- tian,    From  the  wil  -  der  -  ness     I   camej 

2.  I....    came  to    Jordan's    riv  -  er,       When  the  cur -rent    was     so  strong) 

3.  Oh,       then    I    came  to     Jer  -  i  -  cho,  And  the  walls  they  were    so  highj 

4.  I....     met  the,  gi  -  ants    of    the  land,  They     were    so    great  and  tall; 


[ ^-g-^=^— Hp^    U    U — i/— *— 1/    t^    U    V    ^  '- — ■ — —- — ^  -  ---^ 


Cho.— r?n  a    hal -le  -  lu-jah  Chris -tiany     Tm  so  hap  -  py     aU     the  time; 

D.  C  for  Chorus, 


K    _Ji__N_  h K      ^       K      />         _  u.u.jorvnorus. 
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I'm  saved  and  washed    in    Je  -  sus'   blood,  Hal -le  -  lu -jah    to    His^ame! 
I  jumped  right  in      and  came  straight  thro,'  With  a  hal  -  le  -  lu  -jah  song. 
I      gave     a     shout,   and  down  they  came.  And  the  Ca-naan-ites  did    fly. 
I  pierced  them  with    the  sword    of  truth,  An.d  the  An-  a- kirns  did  fail. 


^ 


md  leap  for    jog.     And      oh,   it     is    sub-lime^ 


i     sing,  and  shout,  and  leap  for    joy.     And 


$  I'm  dwelling  now  in  Beulah, 

Where  the  suu  shines  all  the  time; 
Hive  on  figs,  and  grapes,  and  corn, 
In  a  hallelujah  clime. 


m) 


6  And  when  the  Bridegroom  comes  again, 
And  the  trump  sounds  loud  and  long; 
We'll  meet  our  Savior  in  the  clouds, 
With  a  hallelujah  song. 


No.  U. 


Jnst  One  Toncli. 


Solo.    SUw,  wi&i  expression. 


J.  HOWAUB  £NtWt9L8. 
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1.  Just  one  touch  as    He  moves    a  -  long.  Pushed  and  pressed  by  the  jostling  throng; 

2.  Just  one  touch!  and  He  makes  me  whole,Speakssweei  peace  to  my  sin  sick  soul, 

3.  Just  one  touch  land  the  work    is  done,    I        am  saved  by  the  bless  -  ed  Son; 

4.  Just  one  touchi  and  He  turns    to    me.     Oh,     the  love  in  His   eyes      I   see! 

5.  Just  one  touch!  by  His  might -y  pow'r  He      can  heal  thee  this   ver  -  ry  hour; 


tH  ; /';^=?^.U,hj-^= jtg^ 
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Just  one  touch  and  the  weak  was  strong,  Cured  by  the  Heal  er  di  -  vine. 

At     His  feet     all  my    bur-dens  roll, —  Cured  by  the  Heal  er  di  -  vine. 

I      will  sing  while  the    a  -   ges  run.     Cured  by  the  Heal-er  di  -  vine. 

I        am  His.     for   He    hears  my  plea,     Cured  by  the  Heal-er  di  -  vine. 

Thou  canst  he«r  tho'  the    temp-ests  low'r,  Cured  by  the  Heal-er  di  -  vine. 


'¥=m   ih  ^S 
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Chorus 
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Just   one  touch    as    He  pass-es     by,     He  will   list   to    the 


tef-tl'fl^F^-^-^ 


faint-est  cry; 
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Come  and  be  saved  while  the  Lord  is  nigh,  Christ  is    the  Heal-er 


■0 

di-vine. 


divine. 


Copyright  of  John  J.  Hood.    Used4»y  per. 
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He  Was  Not  Willing— Concluded. 
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no     one    to    tell  them,   No     one    to     lift    them  from    sin  and  de-spair.' 
haste  to    the  reup  -  ing.  Thou  shalt  have  souls,  pre-cious  souls  for  thy  hire, 
heav  -  i  -  ly     la  -  den,  And  with  long  weep -ing     our  eyes  have  grown  dim.** 
help    us    to     ev  -  er     Live  with    e  -  ter  -  rsi  -  ty^s    val-ues    in  view. 
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No.  39. 


I  Remember  Calvary. 


Rev  w  C.  Martin, 
3 


J.  M.  Black. 
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1.  Where  He  may  lead  me     I     will   go,     For    I  have  learned  to  trust  Him  so, 

2.  O       I     de- light  in    His  command,  Love  to      be    led      by    His  dear  hand; 

3.  On-ward  I     go,  nor  doubt  nor  fear,  Hap -py  with  Christ,my  Sav  -  ior,  near; 
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And  I  re  -  mem -ber  'twas  for  me  That  He  was  slain  on  Cal-va-ry. 
His  di- vine  will  is  sweet  to  me.  Hallowed  , by  blood-stained  Cal  -  va  •  ry. 
Trusting  that    I    some   day  shall  see      Je-sus,  my  Friend  of     Cal-va-ry, 
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Chorus. 
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Je  -  sus  shall  lead   me  night  and  day,    Je- sus  shall  lead    me     all    the  wa; 
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He     is    the  tru  •  est  Friend  to    me.    For    I      re-mem-ber    Cal-va-ry. 
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Ho,  40. 


Our  Lord's  Return. 

"Behold,  I  come  quickly."    Rev.  22: 7. 


jAs.  M.  Kirk. 
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1  am  watch  -  ing  for  the 
Je-sus'  com  •  ing  back  will 
YesL  the  ran  -  somed  of  the 
Then  the  sin      and   eor-  row 


com-  ing     of     the  glad  mil-len-nial  day, 

be      the     an  -  swer  to  earth's  sorrowing  cry, 

Lord  shall  come  to     Zi  -  on  then  with  joy, 

pain    and  death,  of  this  dark  world shal I  cease, 


^ 


ow,  pain    ana  aeatii,  01  tnis  car k  woria snail  cease. 
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When  our  bless  - €d.  Lord  will  come  and  catch  His  wait- ing  Bride  a  •  way; 
For  the  knowl-edge  of  the  Lord  shall  fill  the  earth  and  sea  and  sky; 
And  in  all  His  ho  -  ly  moun-tain  noth-r  ing  hurts  or  shall  de-stroy; 
In  _      a     glo  -  rious  reign  with    Je  -  sus      of       a    thou  -  sand  years   of  peace; 
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Oh,  jny  heart  is  filled  "with  rap  '-  ture  as  I  la  -  bor,  watch  and  pray, 
God  shall  take  a-  way  all  sick-ness,  and  the  snf-frer's  tears  will  dry, 
Per-fect  peace  shall  reign  in  ev  -  'ry  heart,  and  love  with  -  out  al  •  loy. 
All    the  earth    is   groan  •  ing,  cry  -  ing     for   that  day     of    sweet  re  •  lease, 
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Chorus. 
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For  our  Lord  is  com-ing  back  to  earth  a  -  gain. 
When  our  bless- ed  Je-sus-  shall  come  back  a -gain 
Aft  -  er  Je  -  sus  shall  come  back  to  earth  a -gain 
For   our  Je  -  sus     to  comeback     to  earth  a -gain. 


•  !•  Oh,  our  Lord  is  com-ing 
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back  to  earth  a  -  gain,  Yes,  our  Lord  is  com-ing  back  to  earth  a  - 

is  com-ing  back  to  earth  a-gain,  ia  com-ing 
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Our  Lord's  Return— Concluded. 


gain;  oa  ly 

back  to  earth  a -gain; 
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Sa    tan   will    be   bound    a 
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thou  -  sand  years,  we'll 


y U' U 


igiiipriii^:*^^iip 


have  no  iemp-ter  then,   Aft-er   Je  -  sns   shall  come  back    to  earth    a  -  gain. 
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No.  41. 

P.  P.  BUSft 


Hallelujah!  'Tis  Done. 


L^-i 


Arranged  by  A.  P.  I. 
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1,  'Tis  the  prom-ise    of   God  full  saI«va-tion    to    give  Uu  -  to    him  who  on 
St  Tho'  tlie  path-way   be  lone-  ly  and  dan-ger-ous,  too,  Sure-ly    Je  -  sus    is 
8.  Man  -  y   loved  ones  have  I      in  yon  heav- en -ly  throng,  They  are  safe  now  in 
4.  Lit-  tie    chil-dren    I     see  standing  close  by  their  King,  And  He  smiles  as  their 
6,  There  are  proph-ets  and  kings  in  that  throng  I     be -hold.  And  they  sing  as  they 
6.  There's  a  part   in  that  cho  •  rus  for    you  and  for    me,   And  the  theme  of  our 
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Chorus. 
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sus,  His 
a    •    ble    to 
glo  -  ry,  and 
song    of     sal 


Son,  will  be  -  lieve. 
car  •  ry  me  thro', 
this  is  their  song: 
va  •  tion  they    sing. 
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Hal-le  -  lu  -  jab, 'tis  done!     I     be- 


marcl)  thro' the  streets  of  pure   gold: 
prais  *  es    for  -  ey   -    er  shall     be: 
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the  blood  of  the  Crn  •  ci  -  fied  One. 


M.  42.        The  Abiding  Place  in  Jesus. 


F.  M.  t. 
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1.  Have  you  reached  this  a  -  bid-lDg  place  in     Je  -  sus?    Are  you  anchored  in   the 

2.  Have  you  faith  that  shall  never,  nev-er     fal  •  ter  When  your  life  is  threatened 

3.  Do     you  love  Je- sus  best  of    all  each  mo -men  t?  Have  you  died  to    all    the 

4.  There's  a  place  in    the  se  -  cret   of  His  pres  -  ence,  Where  the  warring  sounds  of 

5.  Here  we  rest  and  en-joy  His  promised  full- n^ss,  Here  He  keeps  us  in    the 
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True  and  Living  Vine?  Have  you  peace  that  the  Dev-il  can  -  not  shat  -  ter?  Is  the 
with  a  thousand  cares?  Have  you  grace  that  will  win  in  ev  -  'ry  con  -  flict  When  the 
trifling  things  of  time?  If  you've  found  this  a  -  bid-ing  place  in    Je  -  sus,  You  have 
earth  can-not  an  -  noy ,  Where  the  soul  rests  se-cure-ly     in   His  keep  -  ing,  And  the 
hoi  -  low  of  His  hand;  And  tho'  stormssweep  the  soul  in  all  their  fu  -  ry,  He  will 
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Spir  -  it  your  corn-pan  -  ion    all  the  time? 
Tempter  comes  up- on   you    un  -  a-wares? 
con-stant  vie  -  fry  all     a  -  long  the  line. 
chaiBis  of  earth  can-not  our  peace  destroy, 
guide  us  safe  -  ly     to    the  Har-bor  Land.  ^ 


■  Have  you  reached  this  abiding  place  in 
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Je  -  sus?  Are  you  anchored  in  the  True  and  Living  Vine?  There  is  rest  from  ev'ry  care 
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in  the    secret  place  of  pray'r,There  is  vic-t'ry  for  you  all    a-long  the  line. 
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No,  43. 


What  Jesns  Is  to  Me. 


"  I  am  the  rose  of  Sharon,  and  the  lily  of  the  valleys."    Solomon's  Song  2:  i. 
Rev.  Edgar  M.  Levy.  Arr.  by  W.  J.  K. 
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He's   the     Lil  -  y 
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of       the    Val  -  ley, 


Yes,      my       Lord; 
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Fine. 


He's     the    White   Rose       of      Shar   -  on, 


Yes,         my        Lord. 
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1    King    Je  -    sus    reigns    with  -  iu  my       heart,  He's  my  Lord; 

2.  He     took        a  -   way       my    shame  and        sin,  He's  my  Lord; 

3.  He     now      has      tak    -    en       full  con    -   trol,  He's  my  Lord; 

4.  No     mor  -   tal       can      with     Him  com       pare,  He's  my  Lord; 

5.  His    voice     now  charms    me        all  the        day.  He's  my  Lord; 
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For      Him        I  did      with       all    things    part,  He's 

And    made  me  clean     and    white   with    -  in,  He's 

For       He  has  sane    -    ti    -    fied       my       soul,  He's 

He         is  the  fair    -    est        of       the       fair.  He^s 

He     drives  all  doubt      and      fear        a    -    way,  He's 


my 
my 
my 
my 
my 
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Lord. 
Lord. 
Lord. 
Lord. 
Lord. 
( 


6  I'm  waiting  now  to  see  His  face,  j     7  Soon  in  His  chariot  He  will  come. 

He  s  ray  Lord:  j  He's  my  Lord. 

And  bing  the  triumphs  of  his  grace,  And  take  me  to  His  heav^aly  home. 

He's  my  Lord.  |  He's  my  Lord. 

Used  by  per.  of  B.  M  Levy,  owner  of  copyright 
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Honey  In  the  Rock. 


"And  with  honey  out  of  the  rock  should  I  have  satisfied  thee."—Psalm  Si:  16. 
P.  A.  G.  F.  A.  Graves. 
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1.  O     my  brother,  do  yon  know  tbe  Sav-ior,  Who    is  won-drous  kind  and  true? 

2.  Have  you  "tasted  that  the  Lord  is  gracious?"  Has  your  heart  been  made  a  -  new? 

3.  Do     you    pray      un  -  to  God  the  Fa-ther,**What  wilt  Thou  have  me    to     do?'* 

4.  Then  go     out     thro' the  streets  and  by  ways.Preach  the  word  to  many    or     few; 
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He's  the  "Rock  pf  your    sal  -  va  -  tion'' There's  honey  in  the  Rock  for  you. 

Are  you  drink-ing  from  Life's  foun-tain?  There's  honey  in  the  Rock  for  you. 

Nev-er  fear  He'll  sure  •  ly       an -swer;  There's  honey  in  the  Rock  for  you. 

Say    to     ev  -  'ry  fall  -en     broth- er,  There's  honey  in  the  Rock  for  you. 
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Chorus. 
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O   there's  hon  - ey      in     the  Rock,   my      broth  -  er, Thereat 

mv     broth -fer. 
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hon-ey    in   the  Rock  for     you:  Leave  your   sins     for  the  blood    to 

for   you; 
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cov  -  er,         There's  hon  -  ey 
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in        th^  Rock     for      you.  (for     you.) 
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Mary  S.  B.  Dana 
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Vm  ti  Pilgrim. 


J.  ttNCOLN  Hall. 
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1.  I'm    a     pil-grim,    and  I'm   fl  stran-gfer;        I    can     tar-ry,    I     cao 

2.  Of    that  cit  -   y,         to  which  I    jour  •  ney,      My   Re  •  deem-er.  my    Be- 

3.  Tiiere  the  sun-beams    are    ev  -  er   shin-ing,       O    my    long-ing  lieart,  my 
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tar-ry  but    anight;  Do  not  de-tain  me,    for    I    am    go-ing    To  where  the 
deem-er     is  the  light;  There  is  no   sor-row,  nor  an  -  y  sigh-ing,  Nor  an  -  y 
long-ing  heart  is  there;  Here  in  this  coun-try,    so  dark  and  drear-y,      I  long  have 


BS^^jli^g3l£ji#f^f^ 


Choeus. 
I'm  a    pil-grim,   and  I'm  a  stran-ger; 


foun-tains  are  ev-er    flow-ing.  )        ^         Ul/UUpU     ^    P     l/^Ul/i// 
dy  -ing.v  I'm  a  pilgrim,  I'm  a  pilgrim,  and  a  stranger, and  a. slrangci"; 
svea  •  ry.  ) 


foun-tains  are  ev-er    flow-ing. 
tears  there,  nor  an  -  y 
wan-dered,forIorn  and  wea 
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I  can   tar-ry,  I  can  tar-ry  but  a   night; 
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I'm  a      pil  -  grim*    and 


^-t^ 


^ 


J— •  B  J    <^  &< 


f^ 


rs^^#^ 


vr^ 


Tar-ry, 


tarry, 
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tarry  but  a  night;  I'm  a  pilgrim, I'm  apilgrim 
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I'm  a  stran-ger; 


I  can  tar-ry,  I  can  tar-ry  but  a  night. 
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and  a  stranger.and  a  stranger;  Tar-ry,  tar-ry,  tar-ry  but  a  night, 
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Jesus  Heals  To-day* 


M.  K. 

Moderato. 


|as.  M.  Kirk. 


1,  Have  you  found  the  great  Phy-si-cian,    Je  -  sus  Christ   of    Gal 
2'.  Con  -  se  -  crate  your  life      to     Je-sus.    Spir  -  it,     soul,    and  bod 

3.  Do      you  doubt  God's  will  to  heal  you?  Take  His    word  aud  ask 

4.  Oh!    I'm    glad    to    tell    you,  suf-f'rer,  Christ  has  more  than  heal 
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for  light; 

ing  too; 
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He  who  bore   our  pain    and  sor-row,  On      the  shameful,  cru  -  el  tree? 

For  the  "Lord    is    for      the  bod  -  y,"  Ev  -  'ry  pow'r  He  gave    to   you. 

If  you    seek    in  deep   con -tri-tion,  He     will  guide  your  heart  a  -  right. 

Life  a  -  bun-dant,  o    -  ver-flovv-ing,  He     will  glad  -  ly  give    to   you. 
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still 
Let 
Do 
Step 

He 
there 
not 
out 

heals 
be 
fear 
bold 

the  sick 
no    res  - 
to  claim 
-  ly,  claim 

and  suf-f 'ring,  As       be  - 
er  -  va  -  tion,  Give    the 
His  prom-ise,     He      will 
His  ful-ness,     Let     your 

-?      ..       - 

fore    He  went 
Lord  full  right 
not  your  trust 
sad  -  ness  flee 
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a -way; 
of  way; 
be -tray; 
a  -  way; 
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For    His  word  most  plain -ly  tells  us,    *'He       is  just  the  same  to-day.*^ 

He      will  come  and  heal   His  tern -pie,     For    He's  just  the  same  to-day. 

When  on    earth    He  glad-ly  healed  them,  And  He',s  just  the  same  to-day. 

When  on    earth   He  made  them  hap-py.    And  He's  just  the  same  to-day. 
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Ko.  51.         "  Beyond  the  Silent  Night. 


ff 


'Is  there  beyond  the  silent  night  an  endless  day?  I  cannot  say.    Is  death  the  tongrueless  key 
that  locks  our  fate?    I  know  not.    I  hope  and  wait,"— Robert  G.  Ingersoll. 


John  a  Campbell.    Alt. 

Slow. 


ARTHUR  F,  INGLER. 
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1.  There    is       be  yond  the     si -lent  night     An 

2.  There    is         a    fair  and  hap-py    land      For 
3    The    grave      is    notour     fi  -  nal    goal;     But 

4.  Oft    waves     of    sor- row  here   a  •  rise;     But 

5.  We      all    have  friends  just  o-ver  there.      In 

6.  When  we    have  fought  thro*  storm  and  strife,  As 


I 

ev    -    er  •  last  -  ing     day; 
those    who  walk   up  -  right, 

all         is   pure  and  bright, 
what       a     glo-rious  sight 

Je  -   bus'  blood  washed  white, 

val  -  iant  sol.-diers  fight, 
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'Tis  there  we'll  join  the  "saints  in  light" 
'Tis  there,     ere  long,  we   all  shall  stand, 
Where  we    shall  rest  while  a  -  ges      roll. 
Looms  up      be  -  fore  im  mor  -  lal      eyes — 
WMio  walk    the  streets  without  a      care, 
'Tis  then  we'll  reach  the  "tree  of     life,'* 


1 

When  we 
Be  - yond 
Be  - yond 
Be  - youd 
Be  -  yond 
Be  - yond 


are  called  a  -  way. 
the  SI  -  lent  night, 
the  si  -  lent  night, 
the  si  •  lent  night, 
the  si  •  lent  night, 
the    si  -  lent   night, 
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Refrain. 
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Be  yond  the  si-lent  night.  We'll  meet  the  saints  in  light,  And  walk  with  them  in  white, 
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Jtitard  softly. 
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Where  all  is  pure  and  bright.Beyond  the  si  -  lent  night,  Beyond  the  si-lent  night. 


Copyright.  X903>  ^y  A.  P.  logler* 
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The  Cross  Is  Not  Greater. 

V**  My  grace  is  sufficient  for  thee.'»    2.  Cor.  12: 9. 


8.  B« 


Ballimotom  Booth. 


1.  The  cross  that  He  gave  may  be    heav-y,*   But    it  ne'er  out- weighs  His  grace; 

2.  The  thorns  in  my  path  are  not  sharp-er    Than  composed  His  crown  for  me; 

3.  The  scorn  of   my  foes  may  be    dar  -  ing,    For  they  bowed  and  mocked  my  God; 

4.  The  light  of   His  loveshineth  brighter      As     it  falls    on  paths  of    woe; 
6.  His    will    I    have  joy    in  ful- fill -ing,   As   I'm  walking   in    His  sight; 
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•The  storm  that  I  feared  may  surround  me,    But    it   ne'er    excludes  His  face. 
The  cup  that    I  drink  not  more  bit  -  ter    Than  He  draok  in  Geih-sem  -  a  -  ne. 
They -11  hate  me  for  ho  -  ly  liv  -  ing,    For  they  cru  -    ci-fied    my  Lord. 

The  toil    of    my  work  groweth  light -er       As     I     stoop    to  raise  the  It) w. 
My     all     to    the  blood  I    am  bring-ing.    It      a-  lone    can  keep  me  right. 


Mggg^g^ 
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Chorus. 


g^^fes 


-i=%f=i 


w. 


(The  cross  is  not  greater  than  His  grace,  (than  Rii  graet,) )  j         «,t.i<i.fiM  In  Itnnw 
\  The  storm  cannot  bide  His  blessed  face,(blessed  face,)  {  ^  am  sat  is  nea  to  Know 


n^ 


i 


^i'li  rrti 


That  with    Je  •  sus  here   be  •  low       I    can     con  -  quer    cv  •  'ry     foe. 


m 
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It  Was  For  le. 


Arr.  by  Ob'o.  BBAVsasoir. 
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1.     On  the  Cross    of    Cai-va>ry       Je-eusdied    for  you  and  me;  There  He 
%  Oh,  what  wondrous,  wondrous  love  Bro't  me  down  at     Je-  sua'  feetl    Oh,  sucb 

3.  Take  me,  .Te  •  sua.     I    am  Thine,  Wholly  Thiue  for  •  ev  -  er  -  more;  Blesa-ed 

4.  Clouds  aud  darkness  veiled  the  skies  When  the  Lord  was  cru -ci  -  fied.  '"It    ia 


ss 


m 


m^ 


W 


^^^^^ 
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r==t 


shed     His  pre  -  cious  blood,  That  from  sin       we  might  be    free.      Ob,     the 
won-drous,  dy  -  ing     love    Asks     a     sac   •    ri  -  flee   com-plete;  Here      I 
Je   -    sus.  Thou  art     mine,  Dwell  with-in        for  •  ev  -  er- more;  Cleanse,  O 
fin-ished!'' was    Hi^     cry    When    He  bowed  His  head  and  died.     It       is 


m 


1 


■k 


n 


^M^-J  ^  i^^^=^m^=m^ 
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cleans  ing  stream  doth  flow.     And    it  washes  white  as  snow;  It 

give      my -self     to      Thee,   Soul  and  bod -y   Thine  to     be;  It 

cleanse  my  heart  from  sin,     Make  and  keep  me  pure  with-in;  It 

fin  -  ished,  it       ia    fin-ished;  All  the  world  may  novy  go    free;  It 

■r- 


was  for 
was  for 
was  for 
was  for 


^ 
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Fine.  Refrain. 


m 


that  Je  -  sus    died  On  the  Cross  of  Cal-va-ry' 

Thy  blood  was  shed  On  the  Cross  of  Cal  -  va 

Thy  blood  was  shed  On  the  Cross  of  Cal  -  va 

that  Je  -  sus    died  On  the  Cross  of  Cal-va-ry! 


•ty- 
-ry!  I 


It ,  was  tot: 
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For    e  -  ven   me; It   was  for 

It    was  forme,  For    e-venmej;^ 
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Mamzb  Paynb  PERGtrSOR: 


Blessed  Quietness. 


ffi 
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W    &    MarSHAX.!. 


^^^^^^ 


1.  Joys   are 

2.  BriDg-ing 
^.  Like  the 
4.  See,      a 
6.  What   a 


spp^ 


flow-ing   like      a      riv  •  er,  Sinoe  the  Com-fort  -  er   has  come; 
life,  and  health,  and    glad-ness,  All      a  -round  this  heav  nly  Guest, 
rain  that  falli^  from   heav-en,    Like   the  sunlight  from  the  sky, 
fruitful   field     is      grow-ing.  Bless -ed  fruits   of  righteous-ness; 
wonder  •  ful    sal  •  va  -  lion.  Where  we   al  •  ways  see  His  face; 


g: 


mLu 


m^ 


He       a  •  bides  with  us     for  -  ev  •  er,  Makes  the  trust  •  ing  heart  His  home. 
Ban-ished  un  •  be  •  lief  and     sad  ness,  Changed  our  wea  •  ri*ness   to   rest. 
8o      the    Ho  -   ly  Ghost  is      giv  •ei».   Com -ing    on      us  from  on  high. 
And   the  streams  of    life    are     flow-ing    In     the  lone-ly    wil -der-ness. 
What   a    per  •  feet  hab  -  i  •   ta  •  tion.  What  a     qui-  ct    rest- ing  place 


^^^ 


i^ 


Chorus. 


^^j4-jr^^£±tj-fzj±^ 


Bless-ed    qui  •  et-ness,   ho  •  ly    qui  •  et-ness,  What  as  -  sur  -  ance  in    my  soul! 


^ 


^m 


^m 


•^ 


/— *v — w — \- k— 4^ 


1/      9 


Hit. 


^m^F^^m^^m^^tMi 


^m 


On  thestorm-y  eea,     Jesus  speaks  to  me,  And  the  bil-lows  cease  to  roll. 

0Li ft- #  '     ^      ^  •      ,      ^ ft 0L 


m  I  If  f  f4#=< 


By  per.  ot  I^  I,.  Pickett,  owscr* 


No.  55. 


Lore  of  Christ 


Louis  F.  Mitchell, 
Slow  and  smooth. 


Arr.  by  A.  P.  L 


p^^4ifc^jd^^^W-i^^J 


1.  The  love   of  Christ  fills   all       my 
2*  A  -  bove  the  brightness    of        the 

3.  Que  look  from  Christ  can  melt   the 

4.  In      mansions  bright,  on  streets  of 
6.  LbtA  Je  -  BUS,  come.  O     quick  -  ly 


Is- 

heart, 

sun 

stone 

gold, 

come: 


feM 


His  pres:ence  cheers  my  soul; 

My  Lord    ap-pears   to  me; 

And  make  the  sin^ner  weep; 

I     soon  shall  find   my  place; 

How  cau    we    ion- ger  wait! 


^ 


ffff 
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One  toncb  from  Him  great  joy       im  -  parts  That  seems  be-yond  con  •  trol. 
At    noon  -  day  bright,  or     dark  •  est      night,  His  light    is    all      I        see. 
His    rec  -  on  -  cil  -  ing    kiss     doth    heal.   The  heart  with  joy  doth    leap. 
Bat  bright -e.,  sweet- er,    grand -er       far    Will  beam  my  Sav-ior's    face. 
The  days   are    lull,    the    time      at    baud,  Thou  must  be     at    the     gate. 


fe 


^ 


glB 
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One 

His 

His 

Soon 

Our 


word  from  Him,  who   made  the  worlds,  Brings  per- feet  rest  and 
hand    of  pow'r  makes  bur  •  dens  light.  The  mountains  dis  •  ap  - 


Spir  •  it  pours   the 

I       shall  see    Him 

hearts'  de  -  sire — the 

1' 


^t 


wine  and    oil       In  •  to 
as        He     is.       In    my 
Lord's  re  •  turn.  Shall  soon 


the  troub-led 
-  ter  -  nal 


calm; 
pear; 
breast, 
home. 


ac-com  pushed  be; 


t 


pjz^^fajj^^ 
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The  voice    of     Je  -  sus     to        my     soul     Is     hon  -  ey,  wine,  and  balm. 
This  glad -dest,  bo  •  liest,  rich  -  est     life      Is     mine  since  Christ  is   near. 
And  from  that  hour  the     Spir  -  it's    pow'r  Im  •  parts  the  "sec-ond      rest.** 
And    1      shall  know  as     I  am  kn8wn.  And  hear  His    Jov-ing  ''Come,** 

And  quick  and  dead,  like  Christ  their  Head,  Shall  Him  in    glo  -ry     see. 
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No.  56. 

C.  H.  G. 


«I  Will  Not  Forget  Thee." 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 

^ 


^^nuuii^^^^^dM 


^m. 


0 — * — • * y 

1.  Sweet    is    the  prom -ise,      *'I  will  not  for  -  get  thee."  Noth-ing  can  mo - 

2.  Trust-ing  the  prom  -  ise,      "I  will   Dot  for  -  get  thee,"   Onward  will    I 

3.  When  at    the  gold  -  en      por-tals     I    am  stand -ing,     All  my  trib  -  u  - 


p — p- 


p — p- 


t=i 


£^3: 


m 


b*: 


3 


m 


lest      or      turn    my    soul      a    •    way;         E'en     tho^    the  night      be 
go      with   songs    of     joy     and      love;  Tho'    earth    de  -  spise     me, 

la  -  tions,     all     my     sor  -  rows     past,         How    sweet   to     hear      the 


M 


W^ 


^3 


^- 


Hri^irri^ 


12 


dark  with-in  the  val  -  ley,  Just  be-yond  is  sliin-ing  an  e  -  ter  ••  nal  day. 
tho'  my  friends for-sake  me,  I  shall  be  re-membered  in  my  home  a-bove. 
bless -ed  proc-la-  ma  -  tion  "En-ter,  faith-ful  serv-ant,wel-come  home  at  last." 

-P-    -^    '-^ 
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V — V 
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Chorus. 
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I. will  not  for  -  get  thee,  or  leave  thee,.  In  my  hands  I'll 

I   will  not  for  -  get thee,  I  will  nevei:  leavethec^  '  " 


^dftr'l  -^^<^=H 


^m 
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^    ^    4 

hold    thee,     in  my  arms  I'll   fold    thee;      I » will  not  for- 

I    will  not  for  -  get,       for  • 


e^E^ 
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•^  Win  Not  Forget  Thee"— Concluded. 


li&^f^-iJS 
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umm' 


get  thee,  or  leave  thee; 


mnrrraixm 


am  thy  Re  deem  •  er, 


I     will  care  for  tlite. 


No.  57.  It  Is  Just  Like  Him. 

"For  He  knoweth  our  frame;  He  remembereth  that  we  are  dust."— Ps.  103:  14 
F.A.O.  '    " 

Smoothly. 

± 


F.  A.  GRAVES. 


omwuiiy.  .       I 


1.  In.,. .  times  when  the  flesh      is     so  weak  and  frail,      In       times  when  the 

2.  When  the  pow-ers    of  Hell  would  en-snare  my  soul,      And    turn     me     a- 

3.  My  Fa  -  ther  doth  all       of  my  needs  sup- ply.  And  He  know. eth  them 

4.  When  the  vie  •  to-ry*s  won,   and  the  foes     all    flee,       It   is  then  that    I 

E—t  -^ — » 


tg 


■A- 


^^SPfe 


1/    u  1/ 

doubts  and  the  fears  as-sail,  I  will  look  un-to  God,  naught  mine  eye  shall  dim; 
way  from  the  Heav'nly  goal.  When  the  spir- it  is  will  -  ing  but  flesh  is  weak, 
all  bet-ter  far  than  I;  All  my  sins  He  for-gives,  all  dis-eas-es  heals, 
need  Fa-thernear     to    me;  Just  to    rest  all    se-cure      in     His  ten- der  care. 


■^- 


I 


E 


iZIE 
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-^ — I ^-— > N — s- 


^      Chokus.    , 


jThen  my    Fa -ther  comes  close,  it     is    just    like  Him. 
It      is    then   that   I      love     to  hear  Fa  -  ther  speak. 
Thus  my    Fa -ther    to     me      all  His  love     re- veals. 
And     be    kept  from  all    sin,      is    my  dai  -  ly  pray'r. 


53^ 


±^ 


I 


C-^ 


It  is  just  like  Him, 


M 


Repeat  softly. 


^E^p^^ 


.      ...  '^  ^ 

it    is  just    like  Him;  Then  our  Fa- ther  comes  close,  it  is  just  like  Him. 


§-4=^ 


£3 


f-e^rP 


m 


g: 


Copyright,  1901.  by  F.  A.  Craves.   Used  by  permission. 


No.  68. 


A  Merry  Psalm. 


LotriS  F.  MlTCBBLU 


Arranged  1^  A.  P.  Z. 


iJ'ijiIJjjjjii^  ^  I  i^lU 


1.  I've    in     m J  heart  a    mer-ry  psalm,  Praise  the  Lord,  praise  the  Lord;Cbrt8t 

2.  EingDa^vid  was    a    bap -py  king,   Praise  the  Lord,  praise  the  Lord;    Hi« 

3.  This    is     the  way  that  Is-raelwent,  Praise  the  Lord,  praise  the   Lord;  Some 

4.  When  Jn  -  dah  was   in   sare  dis- tress,  Praise  the  Lord,  praise  the  Lord;    Be- 


m 


i-UiM''"'  '-^  ' 


fUlnli\^^ 


made    me     up  -  right  like    the  palm,  Praise  Him,  O 

prais  -  es     mtuie  the    heav  -  ens  ring.  Praise  Uim,  O 

praised  un  -  til      the   earth  was  rent,  Praise  Him,  O 

fore,      be  •  hind,  the     foe     did  press,  Praise  Him,  O 


my  souL  All 

my  soul.  Sal- 

my  soul.  It 

my  soul.  Their 


^^ 
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U-i-j-^ 
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sin      is   gone,  my  soul    is    free,   For    Je  -  sus    bled  and  died    for     me. 

va  •  tion  fil  led  his  mouth  with  shouts.  He  danced  in    spite    of  Michal's  pouts, 

made  the  pris  -on  quake  and  ope,  The    pris-'ners  heard,  the  jail  •  or  woke, 

shouts  of  praise  a-  midst  the  fight,  Soon  put     the     al  -  ien  liost     to  flight. 


^ 


te 


£=t 
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Chorus.  ,   Hrr — r </ 
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Halle  I  u  jah,praise  the  lord,  Praise  the  Lord, praise  the  Lord; 

Hal  le-Iu-jah,praig«tlieLor4, Praise  Him  night  and  day 


h^mt^hrrf^M^^^.^4m 


6  Elizabeth  and  Marv  too 

Praised  the  Lord,  praised  the  Lord; 
And  Zach arias  joined  their  crew, 

Praise  Him.  O  my  soul. 
John  heard  the  sound,  'twas  music  sweet, 
And  Luke  the  story  did  repeat. 


6  When  round  the  throne  of  God  we  stand. 
Praise  the  Lord,  praise  the  Lord, 
We'll  be  a  happy,  blood-washed  band, 

Praise  Him,  O  my  soul 
Like  thunders  loud,  and  waters*  roar, 
Our  praise  will  sound  along  the  shore, 


Copyright,  1904.  by  A.  F*  Ingler, 


No.  59, 


J.T. 


B. 

Andante. 


What  a  Wonderful  Peace. 

Jno.  14:  27;  Phil.  4:  7.  John  T.  BbnsOn. 


1.  There's  a    peace,     a    sweet  peace,  Which  our  Fa  -  ther    iu  Ueav'n,  (What  a 


1.  There's  a 

2.  There's  a 

3.  There's  a 

4.  There's  a 

5.  There's  a 


peace, 
pe^e, 
peace, 
peace, 


i|^^^^^ 


sweet  peace.  Which  our  Fa  -  ther    iu  Ueav'n,  (What  a 
sweet  peace,      In  my  heart     as      '"      ''""^      xvk«*  « 
sweet  peace.      That    comes   from 
sweet  peace.  That  is     fill   •  ing    mj 
sweet  peace,     Which  comes     to 

0^0 ,JL5 •- 


I      live, 

a  -  bove, 

soul, 

but    few, 

0    ..    fg 


What  a 
What  a 
What  a 
What  a 

0 


FTT 


m^^i^i^^^^^^^^ 


won  -  dej  -  ful,  won  -  der  •  ful 

won  -der  -  ful,  won  -  der-  ful 

won  -  der  -  fnl,  won  -  der  -  ful 

won  -  der  -  ful,  won  -  der  -  ful 

won  -  der  -  ful,  won  -  der  -  ful 


peace!) 

peace! 

peace! 

peace! 

peace! 


To    His    chil  -  dren     be  -  low 
A  heav  -  en   -  ly     joy 

It  comes     to       my    soul, 

A  pure      ho    -  ly    calm 

Je  -  BUS  bought    it       for     all. 
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P 
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in  His  love 
that  the  world 

o  -  ver-flow3 
that  bath  tak 
He  will  give 


He 
can 

it 
en 

it 


hath  giv'n, 
not  give, 
with  love, 
con  -  trol, 
to      you. 


O  this  won  -  der -ful 

O  this  won  -  der -ful 

O  this  won  -  der -ful 

O  this  won  -  der -ful 

O  this  won  -  der -ful 


I 


peace 
peace 
peace 
peace 
peace 


mine! 
mine! 
mine! 
mine! 
mine! 
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Chorus. 


^^m 
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O  this  won-der-fal,won-der-ful   peace, A   gift  from  the  Sav  -ior 

sweet  peace, 

-(9 


a. 
di-vine; 


It     fill  -eth  my  soul,  all  my  life  doth  control.  This  won -der-ful  peace  is  mine! 
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C.  H.  M. 


They're  All  Blotted  Out. 


Mrs  C.  H.  liioRRis. 


^^j=^=^g^FFtBteii] 


1.  A     mir  •  a  -  cle      of      sav  •  ing  grace  The     Sav  -  ior  wrought  in  me, 

2.  For  He      is  faith  •  ful     to       forgive     If        we    our  sins      con  -  fess, 

3.  A      lep  -  er  healed  I    stand     to-day,    And    sav  -  ing  grace    pro -claim; 

4.  Un-chang-ing    is       His  sav  -  ing  pow'r,**Corae,  whoso  -  ev   •    er      will;" 
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When  all     my  sins    He   blot  -  ted    out,    Re-deemed  and  set      me    free. 

And      read  -  y  ev   -   'ry  heart    to  cleanse  From  all      un-right-eous-ness. 

For      par  -  don  and    for    ho  -    li  -  ness      I        praise  His  ho  -^  ly     name. 

Un   •  fail  -  ing  is      His    ten-  der  love,  You'll  find  Himgra-cious  still. 


^ 


m 


wi.^       »--=g- 
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Choeus. 


pA\^  1 1  >Lj^myfr^^^ 


They're  all     blot-ted    out,  yes,  they're  all  blot- ted    out.    My  sins      He   re- 
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mem  -  bers      no         more;  Bur-ied     un  -  der     the    blood,    In      the 
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8in-cleans-ing  flood,  Blot-ted   out    and  re-mem-bered  no     more 

re-men\-bered  no  more. 
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The  Sure  Foundation. 


♦*  Behold.  1  lay  in  Zion  (or  a  foundation  a  stoucj  a  tried  stone,  a  precious  coraer-Stone.  %  SOtfi 
l6uDdation.*'    Isa.  28;  16. 

T.  C.  OKane. 

^     ■        ^ 
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1.  There  stands     a  Rock,    on  shores    of   time,     That  rears  to      Heav  n  its 

2.  Th:it    Rock's    a  cross,     its    arms    outspread,   Ce  -  les  -  tial        glo  -  ry 

3.  That    Rock's    a  low 'r,  whose  ]oft  •  y    height,    Il-lumed  with  Heav'n'sun 
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wrr'fwn 
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boad    sub         lime;      That    Rock     is  cleft,       and   they       are  blest     Who 
bathes  its  head;        To        its    firm  base         my     all  1      bring,    And 

cloud  •  ed  light;     Opes    -wide    its  gates        be  -  neath       the  dome    "Where 


Chorus. 


^^k^t^^ 
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find      \vith      in        the    cleft       a 
to  the      cross      of        a  -  ges 

saints  find     rest      with  Christ  at 


■^- 


rest.  1 
cling.  V  Some  build  their  hopes   on     the 
home.  J 


^iiife^^^t^ 
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ev  -  er-drift-  ing  sand,     Some   on  their  fame,  ,or  their  treasure,  or  their  land; 


mm 
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Mine's  on     a  Rock  that  for  -  ev  -  er    will  stand,  Je  -  sus,  the  "Rock  of    A  -  ges." 
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"Wake  Them  Up! 


>9 


Ambnjrthe  list  words  of  Martin  Wells  Knapp  was  this  thrilling  tsUortatioa:  •*Wtl6«  ttMm  i 
Waka  them  upl   I/>st  souls  oa  their  way  to  hell! " 

W.  L.  Phillips.    Atr.  AETHvm  F.  iMOta^ 

Slowt  with  feeling,- 


f'*\initi\^^i'iiAiiu 


1.  Mill-ions  now  are   dy«ing,      dy-ing   la    their  sin 

2.  Mill-ions  DOW  are  sleep-ingf    sleep-ing   at    their  ease, 

3.  Mill-ions  in   the  homeland,    far 

4.  Mill-ions  are    in  dark-ness,    far 

5.  Mill-ions  are  not  read-y       for 


a  -  way  from  God, 

a -cross   the    sea, 

our  Lord's  re -turn; 


Hells  foul 
While  the 
They  will 
Help -less 
On-ward 


moutH  !• 
few  ar^ 
nev  •  «r 
•  ly   ioi« 
witb  th4 
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m^^ri=tt=f= 
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o  -    pen,    tak  -  ing  mill  •  ions    in;  Mid-night  darkness   deep 'ens, 

fight -ing      bat  •  ties  on      their  knees;  Car  •  nal    com -fort   dark-ena 

trav  •  el    where  His  feet    have  trod;  Lift     up    high   the    ban  •  ner, 

plor*  ing      aid    from  you     and   me;  God      is     call  •  ing,  "On- ward! 

mes-sage,    let     the  true    light  burn;  Sing     a-  loud   His  prais  •  es. 


t^^± 


m^ 


^^^m 


uOl-^ 


thick  and  black  the  gloom;  Souls  are  rushing  on-ward,  beed-less  of  their  doom, 
ev  •  'ry  ray     of    light — Oh,  their  souls  are  rush-ing     on    to   end  -  less  night! 
l*'Je  -  sus  saves  from  sin;''    O  -  pen  wide  the  por  •  tal,    bid  them  e;i  •  ter  in. 
On-ward  in     the   fight!"  Tell  the  gos- pel  sto  -  ry,    shed  a-broad     its  light, 
send    it    on     the   wing,  Je -sus Christ  of  ISTaz-'reth    is    our  com -ing  King. 
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Refrain. 


^5 


N# 


Dim. 
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X-4.  '*  Wake  them  up!  wake  them  up!"  Shout  sal-va-tion's  song!  Pass  this  message  00. 
5.  *'Wakethemup!waketIieiaup!"  Hastening  to  their  doom;  Christ  is  coming  sooa. 


&^'  I'l-  g-H^^"F  ii^  f  F-f^ 
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I  Take  Him  At  His  Word— Concluded. 
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e^s 


:ir. *— ' '—* ^-ticr^ 

For     oow       it  makes    me  hap-py,  I      take  Him  at     His    word. 

His    right  -  eous-ness     and  glo  -  ry?         Oh,  take  Him  at     His    word. 


m 
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No.  67. 


Maj.  D.  y^.  Whittle. 


Tlie  Life  of  Joy. 


May  Whittle  Moody. 


P^^^^^^^pff^ 


1.  I've  found  the  life       of    tru  •  est  joy,     My   heart    is      o  -   ver-flow  -  ing; 

2.  Once  selfish  joy        I    vain  -  ly  tried,  And  sought  the  worhl  for  pleas  -  ure; 

3.  But    now  the  truth  that  makes  me  free    Is       like     a     well     up  spring- ing; 
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By     day  and  night  my  glad    em-ploy,  This  se    -  cret  to  be    show  -  ing. 

'Now  self  with  Christ  is    cru  -  ci-fied,  And  He  is  all  my    treas  •  ure. 

'The    ris  -  en  Christ  now  lives   in   me,  And  fills  my  soul  with  sing  -  ing. 

N             N    J         i  I  K 
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Refrain.    Not  too  fast: 
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glad 


Ob,    the  joy      of    lov  -  ing    Je  -  sus,  Oh,    the   gladness  that    is      giv'n. 


eI 


E^E 


9—^9 »—f 


When    we  know  the  Fa  -  ther  sees      ns     One  with  Je 


P 
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sus     there  in  Heav'u. 
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Ho.  68. 


Follow  Me. 


"If  any  mat^will  come  after  me,  let  him  deny  himself,  take  up  his  cross  daily,  and  follow  me.*» 
Rev.  G.  D.  Watson.  Luke  9:  23.  Arr.  for  this  work  by  A.  X  I. 

Andante. 
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g^SB^i^^ 
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1.  i      bear    my    dv  -  in^     Sav  -  ior     say,  Fol-low   me,  come,  fol-lowme; 

2.  I      know  thy    life      of    guilt    and     pain,  Fol-low   me,  come,  fol-lownie; 

3.  The*  thou  hast  sinned,  I'll   par  -don     thee,  Fol-low   me,  come,  fol-lowme; 

4.  Come  cast    up  -  on      me      all      thy    cares.  Follow   me,  come,  fol-lowme; 

5.  Dear  Lord,    I    yield     to      all     Thy  will,  I'll  fol-low  Thee,   yes,    fol-low  Thee; 
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His    voice     is    call  -  ing     all      the    day, 

I     know  each  ache    of    heart   and    brain. 
From    in  -  bred  sin     I'll      set     thee   free, 
Thy    heav  -  y     load     my     arm      up  -  bears. 
Oh!      bid      my  struggling  heart 


Fol-low  me,  come,  fol-low  me. 
Follow  me,  come,  fol-low  mel 
Fol-low  me,  come,  fol  -  low  me. 
Follow    me,  come,   fol-low  me. 


be  still,  ril  fol -low Thee,  yes, 


fol  -  low  Thee. 


m 


n^^^^e^ 


For    thee    I    tread   the      bit  -  ter  way,  For    thee     I    give     my      life    a  -  way, 
For     thee    I     left     my  heav'n-ly  train,  For    thee    I       o  -  pened   ev  -  *ry  vein, 
In         all  tbvchang-ing     life    I'll    be    Thy   God,  and  guide  o'er  land  and  sea, 
Lean   on    my  breast,  dis  -  miss  thy  fears,  And  trust  me  thro'    the      fu  -  ture  years, 
Comecieiinse,and  with  Thy  Spir-  it    fill,    And  keep  me    safe  from     ev  -  'ry  .  ill, 


■^^^i^^^^^^m 
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And  drink    the  gall     thy     debt  to 
And    now       I    plead  yet    once    a 
Thy   bliss    thro*  all       e    -    ter  -  ni 
My    hand   shall  wipe    »  -  way  thy 
And    all      Thv  word    in       me    fnl 


pav,  Fol-low  me,  come,  fol-low  mc 
gain,  Fol-low  me,  come,  fol  -  low  me. 
ty,  Fol-low   me,  come,   fol  -  low  me. 

tears,  Fol-low  me,  come,  fol  -  low  me. 
fill,  I'll    fol-low  Thee,   yes,    fol -low Thee. 


^^i^^^^4^\f  f  f  f  I  n^ 
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No.  n. 

Vivian  A.  Dakb. 


Eternity^js  Beggar. 

Luke  X2:  16—21. 


Fannie  Birdsal^' 


ffl 


''i^  jij  Ji-n  jii  jji.a  0 


1.  A   rich  man    was    he,    and  his     a  -  cres  were  broad,  And  his  barns  he  tore 

2.  He  looked  all      a  -  ghast    at  the  sound   of  that  voice,  As  he  gazed   on  his 

3.  Out,  out  from    his    man-sion  he  wan-dered    a  -  way,   To  the  deptlis  of    e- 
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V    V 
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down  to  build  more;  **But  thy  soul    is     re-quired,   thou      fool,'*  said  his  God, 
rich  earth  ly    store;    But  it    melt-ed     a -way;    he  had  made     a     sad  choice, 
ter  •  ni-ty's  night.  To....    beg  for    re  -  lief,    and  to    long     for  the  day, 


^^r^sf^ 


m 


Chorus. 


i 


^^ 


fe#^i^-i-Hi^^ 


"Then  to  whom  shall  thy  goods  be      re-stored?" 

He     was  pov  -  er  -  ty's  slave  ev  -  er     more.  \  E  -  ter  -  ni-ty's  beg-gar!  the 
Which  shall  glad-den,    no    nev  -  er,      his     sight. 
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fcs 
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call    he  had  heard,  But  the  warn -ing,  he  turned  it      a- way;    O    sin -ner!  then 


a^ff 


f^f^f  f  Fir  f 
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Bitard.  ad  lib. 
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list       to  the  voice    of      thy  God,  And  turn      to  the  Lord  while  you  may. 
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No.  U. 


The  Second  Blessing. 


R  ev.  H.  C.  Bart,  alt. 


JOBN  McPhERSON 
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1.  Man  -  y  years       a    faith  -  ful  Christian,  Striv-ing  hard  'gainst  in  -  bred  sin, 

2.  What  a    won -drous,  wondrous  blessing     Keeps  me  calm     in  times  of  storm, 

3.  In     this  prom- ised  land    of    Ca-naan    There  is    per  -  feet  love  aud   rest. 
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-f¥^^^w^ 
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I'll  make  you    clean,' 
py    all     day    long; 
I    have  pos  -  sessed ; 


Un  -  til  Je  -  SU3  one  day  whispered, "Trust  my  blood, 
And,  a-  bid  -  ing  now  in  Je  -sus,  Makes  me  hap  - 
Ail    the    gi  -  ants  now    are  conquered  Since  this  love 


^^ 
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feP£fei^^fe-7-pH-i 


rr^" 


Then  I  saw  this 
All  my  cares,  and 
I         am  bask  -  ing 


wondrous  cleansing,  Con  -  se  -  era  • 
toils,  and  wor-ries,     On    the     al 
in     the  sun-light.  For  my  soul 


ted  all  to  God, 
tar  I  have  laid; 
is     sat  •  is  '  fied; 


^gs!^^%-f^-i^4y=^ 
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WHL 


Lo!  I  found  the' 
I  re  ceived  the  * 
And    I    jour  -  ney 


*sec  -  ond  bless-ing,"  Un  -  der-neath 
'sec  -  ond  bless-ing  "When  nny  sac  • 
on      re-joic-ing.    Praising  God 


the    pre-cious  blood, 
ri  -  fice    was  made. 
I  m  sane  -  ti  •  fied 
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The  Second  Blessing—Concluded. 


^sfafe^fea 


lard. 
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-0 — <r 
Since  Ive  found  |he  "sec  -  ond  bless-ing,"  Christ  is     all 


-^-g-Hn 


in     all      to     me. 
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No.  75. 

Rev  JNO.  McPhail. 


Praise  the  Lord. 


^^ 


J.  M.  Duncan. 
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J 


=*#P 


1.  Praise  the  Lord,    ye  ran-somed,  praise  Him;  Swell  the  cho  -  ru3    of    the    sky; 

2.  Praise  Him,  praise  Him,  hal  -  le   -    lu  -  jah!      U   -   ni  -  ver  -  sal  praise  bestow; 

3.  Praise  the  Lord    for    full     sal  -  va  -  tion.  Praise  Him  for   His  love  di-vine; 

4.  Praise  the  Lord,  my  feet    are      tak  -  en     P'rora   the    pit     of  mire  and   sin; 
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^^^* 


•^ 
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i^^^^^m  |3-j=^^^ 
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Sing  a  -  lond   the  might -y        an -them,  Glo  -  ry    be        to    God   on  high. 

Praise  Him  day  and  night  for  -   ev   -   er,  Praise  Him,ev  -   'ry- where  you  go. 

Praise  Him,  for      no    con-dem-na  -  tion  Rests    on    this    poor  heart  of  mine. 

Praise  Hira,for     He  gives   the    Spir  -  it     Wiio    will  love,  and  dwell  with-in. 


T    1     i^r 
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^^m 
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Chorus. 


^^^^^^^^ 


Praise  Him,  all  ye  ho-ly    an-gels,  All    ye   sinners  saved  by     grace; 

praise  Him,  all  oh,  praise  Him; 
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^ 
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ih^- 
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Praise  Him  high  in  Heav'n  for  ev  -  er,  Praise  Him  in  ev-'ry  place! 

praise  Him  high  oh,  praise  the  Lord! 


m 
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No.  76. 


The  Joyful  Song. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Adam  Geibei. 


^^^3=3^ 


m^m 


I 

1.  Be -hold!    a    roy  •  al      ar  •  my,  With  biiu-ner,s\vord  and  shield,  Are  marching 

2.  And  now  the  foe,  ad  -  vane -iug,  That  val  -  iant  liost  as  •  sails.  And  yet  they 

3.  O    when  the  war   is     end  -  ed,  When  strife  and  con-flict  cease,  When  all   are 


M^: 


2z^. 
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fm 


■=i=fw=i^ 


g^^ 


^^^ 
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us 


T* 
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forth  to       con  -  quer,    On    life's  great  bat-tie  -  field;    Its    ranks  are  filled  with 
nev  -  er       fal   •    ter,  Their  cour-age   nev-er    fails;  Their  Lead  -  er  calls,  "Be 
safe-ly       gath-ered  With  -  in    the  vale  of    peace,   Be  -  fore    the  King    e- 


^^^^^ 


\ — u^ M— 4 
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:S^z:z::^d  g»-^     ^4  —JUj0 


sol-diers,    U  -nit  -  ed,  bold  and  strong.  Who  fol  -low  their  Com-man   der, 

faith -ful,"  They  pass  the  word    a-  long.  They  see     His  sig  •  ual  flash  -  ing, 

ter  -  nal,   That  vast  and  m  ght-y  throng  Shall  praise  His  name  for  -  ev  -  er, 


^jf^-^^-pff^^^ii^S^ 


Choeus.     Voices  in  unison. 


m^m^ 
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And    sing  their  joy -ful  song. 

And  shout  the  joyful  song.  |-     Vic  •  to-ry,  vie  •  to-ry,  Thro'  Him  that  r©» 

And    this  shall   be  their  song. 
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deemed  us,     Vic  •  to  •  ry,     vie  •  to-  ry,  Thro'    Je  -  sus  Christ  our  Lord; 


ME 


^ 


f 


^ 


J—X j=^-l p — 

JiwA  t^  per.  of  Mrs.  I«.  Q.  Sweney,  owner  ol  copyilgftk 


The  Joyful  Song— Concluded. 

Voices  in  harmony. 


Vic  -  to  -  ry,   vie  -  to  -xy,    vie  -  to  -  ry,      Thro'  Je  -  sus  Christ  our  Lord 

thro'  Christ  our  LordJ 
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No.  77.         Sared  Through  Jesus'  Blood. 


J.  W.  V. 


J.  W.  Van  De  Vbnter. 


^y^lU:^^^^.^^^ 


1.  Sometime  we'll  stand  be-fore  the  Judg-ment  bar,  The  quick,  the   ris  -  en    dead; 

2.  I'll    then     re-ceive    a  bright  and  star  -  ry  crown.  As     on  -   ly    God  can  give; 

3.  Then  we   shall  meet  to    nev-er    part      a  -  gain;  Our  toil    will  then  be    o'er; 
^       N       N       N  II  .*„_*.      .2.. 
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The  Lord  will  then  make  known  the  re-cord  there;  Our  names  will  all  be  read. 
And  when  I've  been  with  Him  ten  thousand  years,  1*11  have  no'  less  to  live. 
We'll  lay  our  bur-den  down  at    Je  -  sus'  feet,  And  rest     for-ev  -er-more. 

^     ^     ^     N 
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I'll      be  present  when  the  roll  is  called,  Pure  and  spotless  thro'  the  crimson  flood; 


&v\i  Hii^pEfeidf±£ga^ 
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I        will  an-swer  when  they  call    my    name;    Saved  thro'  Je  -  sns'  blood. 
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No.  78.        You  May  Have  the  Joy-Bells, 


/.  Edw.  Ruark. 


Wm.    J.   KiRKPATRICK 


^m=m^ 
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^^ 


1.  You  may  have  the  joy -bells  ring  •  ing    in    yon r  heart,  And     a  peace  that 

2.  Love  of     Je  -  sus    in       its     ful  •  ness  yon  may  know,  And   this  love     to 

3.  You  will  meet  with  tri  -  als      as      you  jour-ney  home,  Grace  suf-  fi  -  cient 

4.  Let  your  life  speak  well  of      Je  •  sus    ev  -  'ry    day,     Own   His  right    to 

.ft.    ^        ^       .0.    .ft 
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from  you  nev  -  er    will 

those  a-rouud  you  sweet 

He  will  give    to       o     • 

ev    -  'ry   serv  -  ice     yon 


de  -  part;  Walk  the  straight  and  nar-row  way, 

ly      show;  Words  of    kind -ness  al- ways  say, 

ver-come;  Tho'    un-seen    by  mor  -  tal   eye, 

can     pay;  Sin  -  ners  you    can  help    to   win, 
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Live    for  Je  •  sus  ev  -  'ry  day,  He  will  keep  the  joy-bells  ringing  in  your  heart. 

Deeds  of  mer-cy  do  each  day.  Then  He'll  keep  the  joy-bells  ring-iug  in  your  heart. 

He       is  with  you,  ev  -er  nigh,  And  He'll  keep  the  joy-bells  ring-ing  in  your  heart. 

If     your  life  is  pure  and  clean,  And  you  ketp  the  joy-bells  ring-ing  in  your  heart. 


0    P  ^    g 


V     ^ 


D.  5.— ife  imil  keep  the  joy "  hells  ring-ing  in  your  heart. 


Chorus. 
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Joy    -     •■     -     -    bells  ring-ing 
Ringing  in  your  heart, 


wvriuuti^ 


in    your  heart,    Joy       -       •  bells 

You  may  have  the  joy-bells 

-0-   -0- 


Copyright,  1899,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick.    Used  by  per. 
(80) 


No.  81. 


Will  There  Be  Any  Stars? 


E.  R.  Hewitt. 

jr. 


JNO   R.  SWBKBV. 


m^^^^^^^^mt 


1.  I     am  think-in«:   to-day      of  that  beau  -  ti  •  ful  land      I  shall  reach  when  the 

2.  In  the  strength  of  the  Lord    let  nie     la  -  bor  and  pray,  Let  me  watch  as    a 

3.  Oh, what  joy     it  will  be  when  His  face      I    be-hold,    Liv-ing  gems    at  His 

J  [s      N 
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sun  goeth  down,  When  thro'  wonderful  grace  by  my  Sav  -ior  I  stand, Will  there 
win  -ner  of  souls;  Thatbrightstarsmay  bemmein  tlieglo  -  ri-ous  day, When  His 
feet     to  lay  down;  It  would  sweet-en  my  bliss  in    the  cit  -  y    of  go  Id, Should  there 


^^^^^^^^m 
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Chorus. 


i^^^^^^p^i 
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be     an  -y  stars  in  my  crown? ' 
praise  like  the  sea-billow  rolls.    [-Will  there  be  an  -  y  stars,  an  •  y  stars  in  my  crown? 
be     an  -y  stars  in  my  crown. 


mllilJ:^^^^^^ 
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When  at    eve«uingthesuu     go-eth    down? When  I  wake  with  the  blestj 

goeth  down? 
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In    the  mansions  of  rest,  Will  there  be   an  •  y    stars  in    my   crown?. 

an  -  y  stars  in  my  crown? 


^S^ 


^ 


-ii 


^ 


Copyright,  1897,  by  J  no  R.  Sweney.    Used  by  permission  of  Mrs.  I«.  H<  Sweney,  Executrix, 

(83) 


Ko.  82, 


The  Coming  of  the  Lord. 


A.  M. 


A.  M.  Bkan. 


^m^^m 
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There's  au    aw  -   ful  linie     of    Uonb-Ie    Such     as    men    have  nev  -  er  known, 
Je   -    sus  said  "You'd  know  'twas  summer  When  you'd  see  the    fig  -  tree  bloom," 
How  oft       we    ask  each    oth-er,        I  won -der  when  He'll  come; 

The  last    they    ev  -  er    saw  Him, 'Twas  up     at   Beth-  a  -  uy. 

We  soon    shall  hear  tlietrump-et,    That  shall  peal    so   loud    and  long; 
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When    God  shall  call     the    na   -    ions,  To    gath  -  er       at      His  throne; 

So  like- wise  you'd  know  the  end     was    near,  When  He  should  come    a-  gain, 
I  get       so  tired    of    wait  -  ing,  It     sure  -  ly    won't  be      long; 

His  dis-ci-  pies  gathered 'round  Him,  To    hear  what    He  might   say; 

'Twill  wake   the    bur  -  ied    na   -  tious,        In  the  sea    and     un  -  der  ground; 
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And 
When  at 
For    the 

He 
When,  at 
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when  that  time  shall  come  the    saints  Shall  lift  their  heads  and  cry; 

mid-night's  lone  -  ly  hour.          We  should  hear  the  welcome  cry, 

an   -  gel    said    He'd  come      a  •  gain.   The    day    He  went  on    highi 

raised  His  hands    to  bless  them.  As        a       char  -  i  -  ot  swept  by, 

mid-night,  start  -  led  mil-lions,    "Will               to    their  win  dows  fly; 
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For   Him 
'Go     out, 
And    Je 
And  took 
To      see 


we've  long    been    wait  -  ing,     But  His  com-ing 

ye   saints,     to     meet  Him,    For  His  com-ing 

sus    said,  "Keep  watch-ing.    For  my  com-ing 

Him      up       to    Heav  -  en,      But  His  com-ing 

the    world    on        fire,            And  the  Sav-ior 


ss 
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draw  eth  nigh, 

draw-eth  nigh." 

draw-eth  nigh," 

draw-eth  nigh, 

draw-ing  nigh. 
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No.  87. 


In  the  Morning. 


F.  M.A. 
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V.  M.  ATKINSON. 

K ^ 


g^^^i 


m 


=±i=i: 


A— 


1.  We'll     hear  the    trump -et's  wel -come sound.  We'll  all  go  out  to 

2.  Oo       clouds    of    light     and  wings    of    flame,    We'll  all  go  out  to 

3.  Ve        saints,  lift      up     your  rap-tured  eye,     We'll  all  go  out  to 

4.  Bright    8er  -  aphs  lend      the  glit-t'ring  throng.  We'll  all  go  out  to 
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meet  Hira  in  the  mom  -  ing;     A  -  wake,  ye      na  •  tious    un  -  der  ground, 

meet  Him  in  the  morn  •  ing;  The    King     of    kings   wiil     come   to      reipn, 

meet  Him  in  the  morn  •  ing;  The     long  •  ex  •  pect  -  ed        hour   is       nigh, 

meet  Him  in  the  morn  •  ing;  We'll  sing  with    joy       re  •  demp  liou's  song, 
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Chorus. 
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We'll  all    go    out  to  meet  flini  in    the  morn  ing.      In  the  inoui  ing,     in     the 
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morning,  We'll  all    go    out    to  meet  Him  in   the  morn -ing;  In  the  niorn-ing, 
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in    the      morn  -  ing.  We'll  all    go    out     to  meet  Him  in    the  morn  •  ing. 
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No.  88.    I'll  Go  Where  You  Want  Me  to  Go. 


Ma&y  Brown. 
Andante. 


Carrie  E.  Rounsefelu 
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1.  It    may    not    be     on  the  mountain's  height,  Or  o  -  ver  the  storm-y       sea; 

2.  Per-haps   to  •  day  there  are  lov  -  ing  words  Which  Je-sus  would  have  me"  speak ; 

3.  There's  surely  somewhere  a  low  -  ly  plj^ce,  In  earth's  har-vest  field  so    wide, 
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It    may    not   be      at  the  bat  -  tie's  front  My  Lord  will  have  need  of     me: 
There  may  be  now     in  the  paths    of    sin  Some  wan-d'rer  whom  I  should  seek: 
Where  I     may  la  -  borthro'  life's  short  day,  For   Je  -  sus  the  Cru  -  ci  -  fied: 


But    if      by    a    still  small  voice  He  calls    To  paths  that  I    do      not     know, 
O     Sav  '  ior,   if   Thou  wilt  be    my  guide,  Tho'  dark    and    rug-ged  the   way, 
So  trust-  ing  my  all  to  Thy  ten  -  der  care,  And  know-ing  Thou  lov  -  est     me, 
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'11  answer,dearLord,with  my  hand  in  Thine,  I'll  go  where  you  want  me  to  go. 

My   voice  shall  ech  -  o  Tliy  mes-sage  sweet,  I'll  say  what  you  want  me  to  say. 

I'll  do'     Thy  will  with  a  heart  sin-cere,    I'll  be  what  you  want  me  to  be 


Refrain. 
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I'll  go  where  you  want  me  to  go,  dear  Lord,  Over  mouDtain.  or  plain,  or  sea; 


^^^^^^^m 


Copyright,  1894,  by  C.  E.  Rounsefell.    Used  by  per. 


1*11  Go  Where  You  Want  Me  to  Go— Concluded. 


^fFf¥^^^p4^l-hi-i-H^ 


I'll  say  what  you  wantme  to  say,  dear  Lord,  I'll  be  wbat  you  want  me   to    be. 
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No.  89.       Shall  We  Gather  at  the  River? 


R.  I^ 


Rev.  Robert  Lowry. 
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1.  Shall   we    gath  -  er  at    the    yiv  •  er  Where  bright  an  -  gel-feet  have  trod, 

2.  On       the    mar- gin  of   the    riv  -  er,   Wash-ing      up    its  ail  -  ver    spray, 

3.  Ere      we  reach  the  shin-ing  riv  -  er,     Lay     we      ev-'ry  burden    down; 

4.  At       the   smiling  of   the    riv  •  er,     Mir-  ror      of   the  Savior's  face, 

5.  Soon  we'll  reach  the  sil- ver    riv  -  er.    Soon    our     pil  grim-age  will  cease; 
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With  its  crys -tal  tide. for  •  ev  • 
We  will  walk  and  wor-ship  ev  • 
Grace  our  spir  -  its  will  de  -  liv  • 
Saints  whom  death  will  nev-er  sev  • 
Soon    our    hap- py  hearts  will  qui v 

0 0 0-J^-0      0-^  ~0- 
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er    Flow-ing    by      the  throne  of      God? 
er,     All   the  hap  -  py,    gold  -  en      day. 
er,    And  pro -vide     a      robe     and  crown, 
er     Lift  their  songs  of     sav    •   ing  grace, 
er  With  the  mel   -  o  -  dy        of    peace. 
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Chorus.     (^  ^^ 
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Tes,  we'll 
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er  at    the  riv  •  er.  The  beau- ti-ful,  the  beau-ti -ful     riv-  er,- 
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Gath-er  with  the  saints  at  the    riv  •    er  That  flows  by  the  thrpne  of     Go^v 
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No.  90. 

James  M.  Gray,  t>.  D. 


Nor  SllTer  Nor  Gold. 


D.  B.  Towner. 
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1.  Nor  sil 

2.  Nor  sil 

3.  Nor  sil 

4.  Nor  sil 
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ver  nor  gold  hath  oh-tained  my 

ver  nor  gold  hath  ob-tained  my 

ver  nor  gold  hath  ob-tained  my 

ver  nor  gold  hath  ob-tained  my 


redemption,  No    rich  -  es      of 
redemption,  The  guilt  on     my 
redemption.  The   ho  -  ly    com- 
redemption,  The  way    in  •  to 
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earth  could  have  saved    my  poor  soul;  The  blood  of  the  cross  is  my 

con  -^  science  too    heav   -   y    had  grown;  The  blood  of  the  cross  is  my 

mand-ment    for  -  bade      me  draw  near;  The  blood  of  the  cross  is  ray 

Heav  -  en   could    not      thus  be  bought;  The  blood  of  the  cross  is  my 

.ft.          hB-        -^        -^          .#.     .-.     Jt.  .0.       .p. 
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on  -  ly  foun-da- tion,  The  death  of  my  Sav-ior  nowraak-eth  me  whole, 

on  -  ly  foun-da  -  tion.  The  death  of  my  Sav-ior  could  on    -   ly      a  -  tone. 

on  -  ly  foun-da  •  tion,  The  death  of  my  Sav-ior      re  -  mov  -  eth  my  fear, 

on  -  ly  foun  da  -  tion,  The  death  of  my  Sav  -  ior      redemption  hath  wrought. 
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Chorus. 
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I     am    re  •  deemed, but  not       with  sil     -     ver;  I     am 

I   am  redeemed,  I  am  redeemed,  but  not  withsil-ver: 
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bought,. . . .  but  not  with  gold;  Bought  with  a      price— the 

I     am  bought,  I    am  bought,but  not  with  gold;  Bought  with  a  price — 
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Nor  Silyer  Nor  Gold— Concluded. 
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blood    of    Je      •      sus,  Pre-cious  price   of  love    un  •  told., 

the   pre-cious  blood  of    Je-sus, 
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No.  91. 


A.  S.  KIEFFBR. 


Say,  Are  Tou  Ready? 

'Therefore  be  ye  also  ready." — Matt.  24;  44. 


T.  C.  O'Kane. 


F¥CTB=E^^g££S3SEEaig 


1.  Should  the  Death  angel  knock  at  thy  cham-ber,  In    the  still  watch  of  to  -  night, 

2.  Ma  -  ny  sad  spir  -  its  now   are  de-part-ing,  In  •  to  the  world  of  de  -  spair; 

3.  Ma  -  nv  ledeeujed  onesuow  are  as-cend-ing,  In-  to  the  man-sions  of    liglit; 
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Say,  will  your  spir -it  pass  in  -  to  tor-ment,  Or  to  the  land  of  de  •  light? 
Ev  -  'ry  brief  moment  brings  your  doom  nearer;  Sin  •  ner,  O  sin  -  ner,  be  -  ware! 
Je  •  sus  is    plead-iug,  pa  -  tieut-ly  plead-ing,  O      let  Him  save  you  to -night. 
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Chorus. 
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Say,  are  you  ready,    O    are  you  read  -  y?    If  the  Death  an  -  gel  should  call ;. ... 

should  call: 

...     _    ^   .^.  -.p:    ^    3?:   .^   -;r^J. 
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are  you  read  -y?    O     are  you  read-y?  Mer  -  cy  stands  waiting  for     all. 


Say, 
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No.  92. 


I've  Heard  of  a  Savior. 


From  "  Special  Songs." 


JNO   R    SWENBV. 


1.  I've  heard  of  a  Savior  whose  love  was  so  stroDg,  He  loved  a  poor  sinner  like  me; 

2.  This  won  der-fnl  Savior  took  such  a  low  place,    To  ^.save  a  poor  sinner  like  me; 

3.  This     Je-sus  had  nowhere  to    lay     His  head,    To  save  a  poor  sinner  hke  rae; 

4.  This  God  of  all      grace  is  waiting  here  now.  To  save  a  poor  sinner  like  you; 


^i^^s 
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^^^^^^^ 


He  turned  His  back  on  the  glo  -  ri  fied  throng,  To  save  a  poor  sinner  like  me. 
His  heart  o'er-flow-ing  with  wo n-drous  grace.  To  save  a  poor  sinner  like  tne. 
He  was  a  Lamb  to  the  slaughter  led.  To  save  a  poor  sinner  like  me. 
Come  as     you   are,  at    the   mer-cy -seat bow.  He'll  save  a  poor  sinner  like  you. 


^^^^^^^^ 


The  angels  they  sang  Him  from  glo-ry,    I'm  glad  that  they  toW  me  the  sto  •  ry ; 

Was  born  in  a    stable  and  man- ger,       *!     In   Hisown  world  wasa  stran  -  ger. 

Midst  darkness  my  Savior  is     dy  -  ing," 'Tis  finished!"  I   hear  Je-sus  cry  -  ing; 

Your  life  may  be   all        re  -  bel-  lion,      "I  Still  you  may  have  this  sal- va  -  tion; 
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to    suf  -  fer  and  die,     To  save  a  poor  sinner  like  me. 

to   win  my  hard  heart.  And  save  a  poor  eihner  Hke  me. 

He  died  on     the  tree,    To  sj»ve  a  poor  sinner  like  me. 

I'm    so  glad    to  tell.  He'll  save  a  poor  sinner  like  you. 


He  came  from  on  high 
With  all  things  did  part 

My  soul  may  go  free. 
Back  slid  -  er  as  well. 
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I've  Heard  of  a  Savior— Concluded. 


Chorus. 


'm^^^^^^^ 


My  sins  rose  as  high  as   a  moun-tain,  They  all  dis-ap-peared  in  the  Foun-tain 
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He  put  my  name  down  for  a  palace  and  crown,  O  bless  His  dear  name,  I  am  free. 


No.  93, 


The  Great  Physician. 


Rev.  Wm.  Hunter. 


Arranged  by  Rev.  J.  H.  Stockton. 

Fine. 


:S:  Fine. 


^    f  The  great  Phy  -si  -  cian  now     is    near,  The  sym  -  pa-thiz  -  ing    Je  -  sus;> 

*  \  He  speaks  the  droop-ing  heart    to  cheer,   O    hear  the  voice    of      Je  -  sus!  J 
2    f  Your  man -y    sins      are    all      for-giv'n,   O    hear  the  voice    of      Je-susll 

*  \  Go      on    your  way      in  peace  to  Heav'n,  And  wear    a  crown  with  Je  -  sus.  / 
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D.  S.— Siu^ef -esi  car  -  ol     eu  -  er     zung^        Je  -  suSy  bless -ed    Je  -  sus. 
Refrain.  D.  8, 


^i^^f^Prf=^^m 


Sweet-est  note       in   ser  -  aph  song,     Sweet-est  name    on    mor  -  tal  tongue, 
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3  All  glory  to  the  dying  Lamb! 

I  now  believe  in  Jesus; 
I  love  the  blessed  Savior's  name, 
I  love  the  name  of  Jesus. 

4  The  children  too,  both  great  and  small, 

Who  love  the  name  of  Jesus, 

May  now  accept  the  gracious  call 

To  work  and  live  for  Jesus. 


5  His  name  dispels  ray  guilt  and  fear, 

No  other  name  but  Jesus; 
O  how  my  soul  delights  to  hear 
The  charming  name  of  Jesus! 

6  And  when  to  that  bright  world  above 

We  rise  to  see  our  Jesus, 
We'll  sing  around  the  throne  of  love, 
The  name,  the  name  of  Jesus.  ^, 
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No.  94. 


Coming  Back  Again. 
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Arranged  for  this  work  by  A.  P.  1; 
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t.     How      sweet  are  the    ti  -  dings  that  greet- the  pilgrim's  ear,.    As    h^ 

2.  The        moss  -  y  old  graves  where  the  saiut-ed  pil-grirn^  slept,  Will  be 

3.  Then  we'll  meet  all  the  loved    ones  with- in     that  E  -  den  home,    Sweet 

4.  Our        bless  -  ed  Re-deem  -  er        is  com  -  ing  back  a  t  gain,  And  we'll 
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wan-ders   an     ex  -  ile  from  home^  Soon,         soon  shall  the  King    in    His 

o  -  pened  as   wide    as     be  -  fore;  And    the  mill  -  ions  that  sleep   in    the 

songs  of    re  demp-tion  we'll  sing;  From  the  north,  from  the  south,  all  the 

meet  Him  ere  long     in    the     air;  O      be  faith -ful,    be  hope  -  ful,  be 
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Choeus. 
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glo  -  ry    ap-pear.  And  soon  will  His  king  -dom  come 
cold,  bri-ny  deep.  Shall  live 
ransomed  shall  come  To      wor- 
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joy  -  ful  till  then, And  acrown 
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on  this  earth  once  tnore.  f  tt«  *„  «^«^;«„  «,xw.:«*^ 
ship  their  Heavenly  King,  f  ^^  ^^  coming,  coming, 
n  of  bright  glory  we'll  wear,  ^ 
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coming   for  His  bride,  Com-ing  back      to  this  earth   once  more;    We    shall' 
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dw,ell  in  peace  with  all  the  sanc-ti-fied,  And  with  Je-  sus  shall  reign  ev-er-more. 
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No.  95.       Jesus,  I  Am  Resting,  Resting. . 

"  There  remaineth  therefore  a  rest  to  the  people  of  God."    Heb.  4:  9. 
Jean  Sophia  Pigott.  J.  MowntaiK. 
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1.  Je  •  BUS,    I       am     rest-ing,  rest-ing     In 

2.  Ob,  how  great  Thy     lov-ing  kind-ness,  Vast 

3.  Sim  ♦  ply  trust  -  ing  Thee,  Lord  Je  -  sus,      I- 

4.  Ev  -  er    lift    Thy    face  up-  on   me,    As 


the    joy     of  what  Thou  art; 
•  er,  broad  -  er  than  the   sea! 

be -hold  Thee  as  Thou  art; 

I    work  and  wait  for  Thee; 


ORus.— Je  •  suSi   I     am    res^^r?gr,  rest-ing    In     the  joy    of  what  Thou 


Chorus.' 
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art; 
Fine. 
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I        am  find  •  ing       out    the    great-ness      Of     Thy    lov  -  ing  heart. 

Oh,      howmar-vel   -    ous    Thy  good  -  n ess,    Lav-ished    all      on  me! 

And     Thy  love     so      pure,    so  change-less,     Sat  -is  -  fies     my  heart. 

Eest  -  ing 'ueath  Thy   smile.  Lord    Je  -  sus,  Earth's  dark  shad  -  ows  flee. 
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«m  fiaA  -  ing      miX    Uie  greai-ness     Of    Thy   lov  •  ing    heart. 
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Thou  hast  bid  me    gaze  up  •  on  Thee,   And  Thy  beau  -  ty  fills  my 

Yes,       I    rest  in    Thee,  Be  -  lov  -  ed,     Know  what  wealth  of  grace  is 

Sat   •    is  1  fies  its    deep- est  long-ings,  Meets,  sup-plies    its    ev  - 'ry 

Brightness  of  my    Father's  glo  -  ry,      Sttn- shine  of     my  Fa-ther's 


a^^jffi#^^^i^ 


I 

soul, 

Thine, 

need, 

face, 


Ores. 


P 


D,  C.  for  Choms, 


^m 


For,      by  Thy  trnns  -  form -ing    pow  •  er,    Thou  hast  made  me     whole. 
Know  Thy  cer  -  tain   -    ty       of    prom  -  ise,    And    have  made    it       mine. 
Cora  -  pass-eth     me     round  with  bless-ings:  Thine   is      love     in  -   deed! 
Keep    me  ev  -  er      trust -ing,  rest-ing.    Fill     me    with  Thy    grace. 


m^rpp^s^ 
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No,  96. 


The  Cross  My  Boast. 


"  But  God  forbid  that  I  should  glory,  save  In  the  cross  of  ojir  Lord  |esus  Christy  tsy  whom  the 
world  is  crucified  unto  me,  and  I  unto  the  world."    Gal  6:  14. 
"  My  soul  shall  make  her  boast  in  the  I/>Td:  the  humble  shall  bear  thereof  and  be  glad  **  Psalm  34:  x 


Vivian  A.  Dake. 


Pannie  Birdsall. 


^m^tti^i^^^^ 


1.  What  have    I     on  earth    to  boast    of? 

2.  Je  •  BUS  died,  the  God  -  life  bring  •  ing; 

3.  He     was  poor  to   give    me  treas  -  nre; 

4.  Have      I    joy,  'twas  sor  -  row  bought  it; 

5.  Hark!     I    hear  mid  ev  -  'ry  pleas  -  ure, 

6.  Where  then, where  is  room  for  boast  •  ing? 


Why    are  gifts  so    glo  -  rious  mine? 

Je  -  BUS  wept, my  tears    to    stay; 

He  was  slave  to  make  me  king; 
Have  I  pow'r,or  grace,  or  love, 
Sounds  of  Calv'ry 's  mourn- ful  night, 

In       the  sight  of  Cal-v'ry's  cross; 


a^ij^mpp 
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God  and  Heav'n  am  I 
Je  -  BUS  groaned  to  give 
He  was  hat -ed  with - 
Have  I  wealth,  'twas  Je  • 
Aad  be -hold  by  ev  - 
In       the  blood  a  -  lone 


the  heir  of; 
me  sing  -  ing; 
out  meas  -  are, 
sus  brought  it 
'ry  treas  -  nre, 
I'm  trust  -  ing, 


Why  dost  Thou, LordjClaim  me  Thine? 
Bore  Hell's  night  to  give    me  day. 
Heav-en's  love    to    me      to   bring. 
Down    to    me  from  Heav'n  a  -  bove. 
Cal-v'ry's  cross  ap-pears    in   sight. 
Count- ing  earth-ly  things  but  loss. 


;^Ei4.;.JC3^-^- 
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Chorus. 


p^^fttni^t-r^^^ 


E  =  =Hl 


W — W 
Je  -  sus  hung  on  Cal-v'ry's  moun  -  tain,  Cried  and^roaned,and  bled  for  me. 


^^[[[l[i\f  f\rjjdMi 
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And  from  out  the  cleansing  foun  -  tain  Poured  the  stream  that  sets  me   free. 


H-Fffffir  nr[^ 
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C9^yr\ght,  1891,  by  Vivian  A  Oake    Owned  fey  T-  H.  Nelson.    Used  by  p«rmis«ioB 


No.  97. 

H.  I*. 


I  Want  to  Go  There. 


Harry  Lopett^ 


MgTti^i^f^?^  rf^>i=n 


1.  We    are  told    of     a  home  in    that  cit  -   y     a-bdve,  When  with  life  and  its 

2.  Since       here  God  has  called  me,  I'll  stand    at  my  post,     And        do  what  He 

3.  Soon  this  brief  life  is    end-ed,  our  work  here  is  done,   For  the  days  are    so 

4.  There      none  but  the  pure  shall  that  cit  -    y     be-hold;  'Tis  the  home  of  thd. 


m±ixas^sn^^^4^^^ 


cares  we   are  thro',  Where  the  walls  are  of   jas-per,  the  streets  are  of  gold;— 

gives  rae    to  do,          For  the  thought  is  refresh-ing    as  home-ward  I     look;— 

fleet-ing  and  few;        Where    loved  ones  have  gathered  no  death     ev -er  comes;— 

faith-ful  and  true.    Where  the  Sav  -  ior     a   mansion  for     me    has  prepared;— • 


fei 


U 


Chorus. 


tit=&:^ 


m^^m^^ 


Pm4f^ 


I  want  to  go  there,  don't  you?  V 

I  want  ttf  go  there,  don't  you?  / 

I  want  to  go  there,  don't  you?  C 

I  ex-pect  to  go^here, don't  you? -^ 


I  want  to  go  there,  I  wjiut  to  go  ih6re, 


m 


f^^sms^Mp 
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^ 


Where  loved  ones   are   wait  -  ing      in  that  home-land     so      fair,  Where  there's 


^r 


I 


^E 
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^da-mMkim^^t^-iX^ 


nev-er   a     trial,     a     sor-rowor  care,     I  want  to  go  there, don't  you? 


^^a^tap 
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At  Jesus'  Feet. 


l,ORELLE  Damon. 
Con  efipress. 


Matt.  II :  29. 


Arr.  by  V.  E.  RimanoCzY. 


^^^^^^^^pp 


1.  I've  a   pre-ciou3  rec  -  ol  •  lec-tion, 'twill  nev-er- more  de-part,     And 

2.  I  have  found  the    pre-eious  foun-tain   that  brings  im-mor-tal  youth.   I  have 


1^ 


mm 


^_^_. 
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oh!    it  makes  me  hap  -  py    all   the    day;   'Tis  the  mem-'ry    of    the     hour 
proved  the  cleansing  vir-tue    of    its  waves;  So      I    sing    of   full  sal-va-tion, 


Jz=t 


^^^ 


S=:l 
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when  Jesus  cleansed  my  heart,    And      cast  my  care  and  sor  -  rovs^  far    a-  way. 
and  tell  the  bless  -  ed  truth,  That  our  Je-sus    is    the  Might-y  One  who  saves. 


iiiii^^iiigi^ipiiiii^ 


re  -  call    the  hap  -  py  evening       I     came  with  all    my    sin,       And 
broth -er,    do     not  grieve  Him;  O      sis  -  ter,  come  to  -  day ;        He 


M^^mm 


Cho -He's  so  gen  -  tie   and    so     hind, 


Vil     ev  -  er  I  ear    in  mind,    His 


±=z^=: 


S4^- 
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prayed  that  He  my  wait-ing  soul  would  meet; 
waits    to  give  rte  -  liv  -  er-ance  com-plete; 


I       threw  my  heart's  door  o  -  pen, 
And   when  He's  sanc-ti  -  fied  you. 


m^m^^^^^m 


^nam'y  gold-enjpwm-is  -  es     so  sweet;    They  are  ricfi  and  full  of  bless 'ing 

Used  by  permission. 


He  Will  Keep  Me-Coiicludcd. 


CflORVS. 


He  will  keep  me,   eafe-ly  keep  me,  He  will  keep  luens  the  ap- pie  of  His  eye 


^ 


s^ 
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He  will  keep  me,   safe-lj  keep  me,  He  will  keep  me  for  the  meeting  in  tlie  sky. 


No.  103.      I'm  Believing,  and  Receiving. 


^^ 


Arranged  by  W.  J.  Z4 
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1.  Sins      of     years  are  washed  a  -  way,     Black -est  staius    be  -  come  as   snow; 

2.  Doubts  and  fears    are    borne  a  -  long.       On      the     cur  rent's  cease-less  flow; 

3.  Ease    and  wealth  be  -  come  as    dross;  Worth-less,  earth's  de  -  light  and  show; 

4.  Self  -   ish  -  ness     is      lost     in     love,     Love     for    Him  whose  love  you  know; 

5.  Fight -ing     is        a     great  de  -  light,     Nev  -    er     will       I     Tear     a     foe, 


m 


± 


I 


^^m^ 


Cho.— I'm     be  •  liev  •  ing,  and   re-ceiv-ing,  While   I       to      the  foun-tain  go; 

D.  C.  for  Chorus 
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Dark -est    night  is  changed  to 

day,         When   I      to 

the    fountain     go. 

Sor  -  row    changes        in  -  to 

song,       When    I       to 

the    foim  tain     go. 

All      my    boast  is        in    the 

cross,       When    I      to 

the    foun  tain.    go. 

All      my    treasure       is      a 

bove.       When   I       to 

the    foun  tain     go. 

Armed  by    King  Je  •   ho-vah"s 

might.     When    I       to 

the    foun-tain     go. 
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And  mg  heg/rt   the  waves  are  cleansing    Whit ■  er  than    the 
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driv-en  snow. 


Ko.  104.        I  Hare  Found  the  Blessing. 

H.  H.  HiMBR,  2  Cor.  i:  IS. 


B.  T.  RiKBBAmr. 


if'''\ii\i:UUiH^H=i^ 


1.  I  hav«  found  the"sec-oiid  bless-ing,*'  I  am  hap  -  py      in     the  Lord, 

2.  I  have  found  the  "second  blessing,''  I  have  lost   the  "car  -  nal  mind," 

3.  I  have  found  the  "second  bless-ing,"  I  am  cleansed  from  in- bred  sin, 

4.  I  have  found  the"sec-ond  bless-ing,"  I  am  filled  with  per-  feet  Love, 


w 


^m^ 
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-zir-it . ^ — V 

I  have  reached  the. cleansing    foun- tain  Thro'  the    ev  -  er -last-ing  Word; 

r     am     free  from  care   and    fret  -  ting,  Doubts  and  fears  are  left  be -hind; 

I     am     cru  -  ci-fied  w^ith    Je  -  sus.  And    His  Spir  -  it  dwells  within; 

I     am    read  •  y    for      my   man-sion.  In        the  bless  -  ed  home  a  -  bove; 

•0-        ^        -0'     -P-'     -P-    -P-     -P-     -0- 
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I  have  crossed  the  riv 
I     am    liv  -  ing    in 
I     am    in      the  land 
I     am  read  -  y    for 

'    '    '       I 


^^i^^-i-i-4 


-  er  Jor  -  dan     At     the  blessed  Lord's  command, 

the  sun  -  light   Of     His  pre-cious  "per-fect  Love," 

of  Ca  -  naan  Where  the  gold  -  en     sun-light  falls, 

life's  bat  -  tie,     Or     I'm  read  -  y      to     de  -  part. 


i 
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And    I    sing   the  song 
And  my  heart    is  filled 
"And    I    sing    the  song 
For  I'm  sane  -  ti  -  fied 


of  tri-umph  In  the  wel -come  promised  land, 
with  prais  -  es      To     the    bless-ed    One     a  -  bove. 

of  triumph,"  While  we're  shouting  down  the  walls, 
and  hap  -  py.  With  the  Sav  -  ior  in  my  heart. 
^     :(L   t:     t:   ^    .f. 
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^/   .  U       ft 


Chorus. 
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t  ^  :  t  t  :  ^ 


I'm      a   -   bid 

I'm      a  •    bid-ing,  I'm    a  -  bid  -  ing, 


ing   now  with     Je 


Je  •  sus,  now  with  Je  -  sus. 


^ 


c^-  ^iTTTT-XiL.     i.r.rJJr  f  1 
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I  Hare  Found  the  Blessing— Concluded, 


^ 
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I      am  sane  -  ti  -  fied    and  free;  rl    have    found, 

h      Is     -.        m      ^       -P-    -(5^ .  hal  -  le-lu-jah!   I    have  found,  I  have  found 


^rF-ffM^ 
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v^ 


W^tfr^ 
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the  **sec-oud  bless 


mg, 


And    the  Lord    a-bideswith  me. 


bless-ing,  sec  -  ond  bless-ing^" 


Pefe^: 


^i^ 
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No.  105. 


Arranged  by  M.  G.  P.  and  A.  F.  I. 


My  Redeemer  Lives. 

Job  19:  25,  26.  Arranged  by  Rev.  M.  G.  Prescott. 


FF£s^^ 


^S 


1.  I  know  that  my  Rc-deem-er      lives.  That  He's 

2.  I'm  trust -ing  Je  -  sus  Christ  for    all,  I    know 

3.  And  now,   be- wil-dered  at  the  thought,  I    stand 

4.  I  know  that  soon  my  Lord  will  come,     I  know 

A, 


-^'^ 


pre  pared  a  home  for  me, 

His  blood  a-tones  for  me; 

and  wou-der  at     His  love, 

He  will  not  tar -ry  long, 


i^f^^ii^i^iiiii 


D.  C. — For  I'm     ex ■  pect - mg  Je  •  sus    soon,    I'm  wait 


'SS 


feg^ 


ing  now  for  Him  to    call; 

Fine. 


And  crowns  of    vie  - 
I'm     list -'ning  for 
How   He  from  Heav' 
I    know    He  soon 


^m^$^^ 


n-. 
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to  •  ry  He.  gives  To  those 
the  gen -tie  call  To  say, 
n  to  earth  was  brought  To  die, 
will  call  me    home      To  sing 


^^^ 


f^ 
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who  would  His  children  be. 
the  Mas-  ter  wait-eth  thee, 
that    I  might  live    a-bove. 
with  joy  theheav'nly  song. 


i 
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He'll   take    me    to 
Chorus. 


His  heavenly  homey    To  dwell  with -in   the  jas- per  wall 


Wi 
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Then  ask  me  not 


to     min-gle  on 


A -mid  the  gay    and  thoughtless  throng; 


m^^m^km^m 
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»o.  106.     When  the  Pearly  Gates  Unfold. 


H.  H.  BOOTB. 


|i^.^^H-7#^y=Jiy=i4 


^Z 


1.  I   have  giv'n   up    all      for    Je-sus;    This  vain  world   is  caught  to     me; 

2.  Wheu  the  voice  of     Je  -  sus  calls  me,     And  the      au  -  gels, whis- per  low, 

3.  Just    be-yond    the    roll  -  ing    riv  -  er,        O-  ver      on      the    glo  -  ry     side, 
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All    its  pleas-ures  are     for- got -ten        In     re  -  mem-b'ring  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
I     will  lean     up -on      my    Sav-ior,    Thro*  the     val  -  ley    as        I      go; 
Blooms  the  tree      of   life     im-mor-tal,      And  the      liv  -  ing  wa  -  ters  glide; 


let 
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Tho'  my  friends  de-spise,  for-sake  me,  And  on  me  the  world  looks  cold, 
I  will  claim  His  pre-cious  prom-ise,  Worth  to  me  the  world  of  gold, 
In  that    hap-  py  land     of    spir-its,     Flowers  bloom  on      hills  of     gold, 


|e^ 


-^^-v 


W^-4 
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I've     a    Friend  that  will  stand  by     me  When  the  pearl -y    gates   un-fold. 
**Fear    no        e  •  vil,  I'll      be   with  thee  When  the  pearl -y    gates    un-fold. 
And  the      an  -  gels  are       a  -  wait  -ing  Where  the  pearl  -  y    gates    un  -  fold. 


mmm 
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Chorus. 


m- 


#-T- 
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Life's  morn    will  soon    be      wan  -  ing,     And     .its  eve  -  ning  bells  will  tol^l; 


nd      its  eve  -  ning  bells  will  toll 


m 
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No.  110. 

J.  W.  B. 


rm  a  Soldier. 

Arranged  by  J.  W.  Beville  and  A.  F.  i. 


'J'lj.  j  ij  i  J.  1  ij ;  izj^rrrm 


I.  I'm      a     sol  -  dier  bound  for   glo      ry,  I'm      a  sol  -  dier  march-ing   on, 

3.  JNow  I'll  tell    you   what    in-duced    me  For    the  bet  -  ter  world    to   start; 

3.  Tt      was  ear  -  ly       in      the  morn-ing,  Just   be  fore    the  break  of    day, 

4.  When  1   first  with  Christ  en  -  list  -  cd,  Man  •  y  said   I'd  turn     a -gain; 


5.  Man  •  y     say       I 


am 


too  nois  -  y,      But      I    know  the    rea  •  son  why; 


o.  oome         say    inai.  jonn  ine  nap     iisz     was  notn-ing    out      a    Jew 


mmm 


tist    Was 

I 
0 


nothing    but      a    Jew, 


sus  blood  I  stand; 
D.  a  for  Chorus. 


CRO.—Hal'le  •  lu  -  Jah,  bound  for  glo  •  ry,    Saved  thro*  Je 


H        K  u.u.  jor  L.norus. 


Come  and  hear    me     tell  my   sto  -  ry.    All    who   long       in    sin  have  gone. 

^Twas    the  Sav  -  ior's    lov -ing-kind-ness     O  -   ver-came    and  won  my  heart. 

That    the   an  •  gel  came  from  glo  -  ry,    And    he   rolled    the  stone   a  -  way. 
I    thro'  each  day    re  -  sist  -  ed,    In      the   ranks      I    still    re -main, 
they  on  -  ly     felt    the  glo  -  ry.  They  would  shout    as  well    as       II 
the   Bi  -  bie    plain-ly   tells  me  That     he     had      sal  -  va  -  tion   too. 


But 

If 

But 
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Saved  for  serv  -  ice,  saved  for  Heav- en,  Sweet  -  ly    saved     in  Beu-lah-land, 

No.  111.         I  Am  One  of  Them  Today. 

(May  be  sung  to  tune  No.  109.) 


1  How  I  came  to  love  these  pilgrims, 

Is  to  me  a  great  surprise; 
And  the  way  the  Lord  has  led  me, 

Is  a  wonder  in  my  eyes; 
No,  I  never  thought  Id  be  one, 

But  I'm  happy  now  to  say. 
That,  although  1  used  to  hate  them, 
I  am  one  of  them  today! 
Chorus. 
I  feel  constrained  to  say, 
I  love  this  narrow  way; 

O  glory,  hallelujah, 
I  am  one  of  them  today. 

2  Well  I  knew  the  world  despised  them, 

So  I  said  'twould  never  do; 
I  would  lose  my  reputation 

If  I  join  that  noisy  crew; 
But  I  heard  in  Sinai's  thunder, 

"You  must  surely  go  that  way;'* 
I  am  not  ashahied  to  own  it, 

1  am  one  of  thera  today. 

3  Oft  I  sneered  when  they  were  telling 

That  tbey  felt  no  foe  within, 
That  the  grace  of  their  Redeemer 

Daily  kept  them  free  from  sin; 
B«t  conviction  seized  my  spirit, 

Took  my  hatred  all  away; 


I  have  found  this  gicot  &r/ivation, 
And  I'm  one  of  them  today. 

It  so  shocked  me  that  I  could  not 

All  my  indignation  bide. 
When  they  said  that  God's  old  Bible 

Never  would  endorse  my  pride; — 
Though  high-headed,  proud  and  haughty, 

Yet  I  heard  the  Spirit  say, 
*'Will  you  be  a  humble  pilgrim?'* 

And  I'm  one  of  them  today. 

Once  I  thought  their  demonstrations 

Were  entirely  out  of  place: 
That  I  never  would  consent  to 

Bring  upon  me  such  disgrace; 
So  I  asked  the  Lord  to  bless  me 

In  a  mild  and  careful  way,— 
I  broke  through  and  got  the  glory, 

And  I'm  one  of  them  today. 

6  I'm  so  glad  I  ever  found  them, 
For  they've  led  toe  to  the  right; 
And  I  mean  to  stay  among  them, 

Daily  walking  in  the  light; 
Then  some  day  I'll  join  their  numbet 

Over  on  the  golden  shore; 
It  is  settled,  hallelujah! 
I'm  a  pilgrim  evermore. 
(113) 


No.  112. 


Won't  Yon  Go  With  Me? 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


Wm.   J.  KiRKPATBtCK. 
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1.  There      is  a  place  where   jou      may  rest,  'Tis  found  in  the 

2.  There's  rest  from  all      your    guilt  -  y  fears,  'Tis  found  in  the 

3.  There      is  a  rest      ifrora      ev    -  'ry  care,  'Tis  found  in  the 

4.  There      is         a  place  wherd  you      may  hide,  'Tis  found  in  the 
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arms  of  Je  -  sus;  Where  you     may  be  for   -    ev  -  er    blest,  'Tis 

arms  of  Je  -  sus;  There's  rest    from  all  your      toil    and  tears, 'Tis 

arms  of  J©  -  sus;      The    con  -  trite  jBnd  sweet     par  -  don  there, 'Tis 

arras  of  Je  -  sus;     And  rest     with  all  the      eanc  -  ti  -  fied,  'Tis 
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Chorus. 
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found      in   *  the    arras     of 


P4f  f  f  m 


Come,     poor        sin  -  ner, 


riP^^j±faN^^=J^f^ 


won't  you  go  with  me?  Won't  you  go  with  me,         won't  you    go  with  me? 

O  won't 
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Come,  poor   siu-ner,  won't  you  go  with  me?  There's  rest  in  the  arms  of     Je  -  sus. 
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No.  113. 

A.  F.  INGLER, 


"The  New  Song." 


Rtv.  s:  9,  lo;  15:  3. 


Southern  Melody. 


pd'=U4^^—^^ 


Cho.— Wait        a       lit  -  tie     while,    Tben  we'll  sing     the     New    Song; 
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Fine, 


f 


Wait 


^ 


a         lit  -  tie      while,    Then    we'll    sing        the      New    Song. 


^^^4^fe^ 


^d4=i\i  n  ill  ^^rHr-HHv^ 


1.  When  Ga-briel  blows    his  trump -et  loud>  Then 

2.  When  Je  »  sus    comes     to    claim  His  bride.  Then 
3.'  Some  day  we'll  drink  the  King's  new  wine,  Then 

4.  When  we   shall  reach    the     gold  -  en  shore,  Then 

5.  When  all     our     vie  -  fries  here  are  won.  Then 


we'll  sing 

we'll  sing 

we'll  sing 

we'll  sing 

we'll  sing 


the  New  Song; 
the  New  Song; 
iti©  New  Song; 
the  New  Song; 
the  New  Song; 
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And  Christ  descends  on  the  snow-white  cloud.  Then  we'll  sing 
And  steals  0  -  way  the  sanc-ti-fied,  Then  we'll  sing 
And  like  the  stars  in  glo  -  ry  shine.  Then  we'll  sing 
And  meet  the  loved  ones  gone  be -fore,  Then  we'll  sing 
And     we     sur-round  the  great  white  throne,  Then  we'll  sing 


the  New  Song, 
the  New  Song, 
the  New  Song, 
the  New  Song, 
the  New  Song. 
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Music  aod  Chorus  from  *'6ilvcr  Tones."  by  the  Silver  I,akc  Qoartet 
(115> 


No.  114.  Song  of  the  Pilgrim. 


ARTHtTR  P.  iNOLEIt. 


Arranged  from  'Xockwood**  by  A.  F,  I 


^fe^7^^#J  f  s  i:  ns-  }f  i 


1.  "When  once   a     sin -ner  vile,  And  wand'ring  far  from  God,   I  heard    a  warn-ing 

2.  Since    Je- bus  saved  my  soul,  I'm    hap-py   all    the  time.  The  clouds  of  sin  and 

3.  And    now    I    have  a  home.  Be  -  yond  the  star-ry  sky, — The  home  that  Je-sus 

4.  When  Je  -sus  went   a  -  way  Our  man-sions  to  pre  -  pare.  He  bade    us  wait  and 


l#ff^^ 


S 


^^gsp^^tefa^ 


voice  from  Heaven   say:  "Why  will  ye  live  in    sin.  And  dis  •  o  •  bey  my  Word, 

grief  have  rolled  a- way;   My  heart  is  filled  with  joy,  And  oh,    it      is  sub-lime, 

prom-ised   to    pre-pare;  And    in  that  hap-py  land, The  peo-ple  nev-er    die, 

watch  for  His    re -turn;  So      let    us  faith-ful    be,  And  nev  -  er  doubt  nor  fear, 


m 
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And 

I 
And 
But 


proud  •  ly  trav- el     on    in    Satan's  way?" 
feel    to  sing,and  dance,and  shout  and  pray. 
sin   andsor-row  nev-er    en  -  ter  there, 
let     the  ho  -  ly        fire    blaze  and  barn. 


O      I      re  mem-ber  well  The 

O     glo  -  ry    be    to   God!  My 

The  gates  are  made  of  pearl.  The 

We  have  the  promjse  true:  "His 
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Chorus.— P    sin  •  txzv^  won^t  you  come  And 
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pleadings  of  my  Lord,  And  how  my  sins  like^puntains  did  appear; 
soul      is  all  a-flarae,  The  fire  is  fall-iug    on  me  from    a  -  bove; 
streets  are  paved  with  gold,  And  all'the  saints  are  robed  in  spotless  white; 
./\ir»incrflr!iwAt.h  niorh.*'  Thft  at!  -  ffftl  Ronn  will  sound  the  in  -  hi  -  leer 


coming  draweth  nigh,"  The  an  -  gel  soon  will  sound  the  ju  -  bi  -  lee; 


But  Je  sus 
Sal  -  va-tion, 
O       I  shall 
We  then  shall 


7nak/6  a  etart  to-night^  Let  Je  -  sus  have  a  chance  to  savi^  your  soulf 

Copyright,  1904.  by  A.  F.  Ingler. 
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HeHl  wash  a* 


Song  of  the  Pilgrim— Concludefl. 
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D.  S.forCh(yrus. 
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heard  my  cry,  And  washed  me  in  His  blood,  And  gave  to  me  His  witness  briiiht  and  clear, 
full  and  free,     Is  minesince  Jesus  came,  And  now  I  feel  the  raptures  of  His  love, 
soon  be  there,  And    Jesus'  face  behold,  And  dwell  with  Him  where  all  is  pure  and  bright, 
all  be  changed  *'In  the  twinkling  of  an  eye,"  And  ev-er-more  with  Jesus  shall  we  be. 


^^^E^^i^i^^e 


Kuy  your  sins  And  role  you  all  in  while,  And  in  the  booh  v/  life,  ymr  name  enroll. 

No.  115.       I  Hear  Thy  Welcome  Yoice., 

Rev.  L&wis  Hartsocgh. 


L   H  Rev.  L&WIS  HARTSOCGH. 


I         I 

1.  i     hear  Thy  welcome  voice  That  calls  me, Lord, to  Thee,  For  cleans  ing  in  Thy 

2.  Tho'  coming  weak  and  vile,Thoudostmy  strength  assure;  Thou  dost  my  vile-ness 

3.  'Tis  Je-sus  calls  me   on       To    per-fect  faith  and  love,  To    per  -  feet  hope,  and 

4.  'Tis  Je-sus  who  confirms    The  blessed  work  within.    By    ^odd  -  ing  grace  to 

5.  And  He  the  witness  gives    To      loy  -  al  hearts  and  free.  That  ev  -  'ry  prom-ise 

6.  All    hail,  a-tou-ing  blood!  All    hail,  redeeu.lMi' jjr"  e!  All    hail,  the  Gift  of 

-£:  '£i  '^ 
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Chorus. 
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precious  blood  That  flowed  on   Cal  -va  -  ry. 

ful  •  ly  cleanse.  Till  spot  -less  all  and  pure, 
peace,  and  trust,  For  earth  and  Heav'n  a  bove. 
welcomed  grace,  Where  reig^ned  the  pow'r  of  sin. 

is  ful-filled,  If  faith  but  brings  the  plea. 
Christjour  Lord,  Our  Sirength  and  Righteousness! . 


I    am  coming,  Lord!  Com  ing 


±=k= 
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now  to  Thee!  Wash  me,  cleanse  me,  in  the  blood  That  flowed  on    Cal  -  va-  ry. 
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No.  116. 

Rev.  A  B.  Simpson. 


He  Is  Coming  Back  Again. 


Acts  1.  9—11 


John  T.  Benson. 


p^fe^s^gbfe^^^^fp 


1.  Do    you  know  why    I'm  long-ing     for    the  com-ing    of    the  Lord,     And 

2.  Do    you  know  why    no    lon-ger      I     can  call  this  world  ray  home,  And  my 

3.  Do    you  know   Je  -  sus  promised  when  He  left  this  world  of    sin    That  He  d 
f'     .^^ » ^ — ^'-  'f'     ^ 
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watch-ing  His 
heart  from  its 
come  a-gaiu  in 


glo  .-   ry 

fetters  is 
glo  ry  in 


to 

set 
the 


see? 
free? 
air? 


'Tis    because  He's  my  Bride  -  groom, 
Tis    be  -  cause    I'm     ex  -  pect-ing 
And  His  ransomed  Bride  will  meet  Him 
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D.  S.-glad  that  He  is  coming  bach  a  -  gain 

J N 


He     is    coming  then   for     me, 


Fine. 


EE 


^^# 


=s 


'i^E&S 


^FF 


I 

my  be  -  lov  - ed  and    adored,  And      I  know  that  He's  com-ing     for    me. 

that  my  Bride- groom  soon  will  come,  And       I  know     He     is    com-ing     for     me. 

when  the  trumpet  loud  shall  sound,  I'm      so  glad    that  His    glo  -  ry      I'll  share 
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and  His  glo  -  ry      I  shall  see,    I'm     so  glad    He     is    com-ing    for    me. 
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Do  you  know  whjy  He's  robed  me  in 
Do  you  know  why  I'm  send  -  log  the 
When       I    think    of      the    day    when  from 

0-i-JCiM — :6: . L — Um-^ — «■ 
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gar  -  mcnts  of  white,  And  has 
ti  dings  un  -  to  all,  And  aQi 
sin  He  set  me  free,  How  mv 
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bid- den  me   ^  all      read    -    y       to     be. 
warn-ing  them  frorii  Judg  -  ment     to      flee? 
heart  doth  turn  to    Him,  my  loved  and    true, 


With  oil  in  my  ves-sel, 
He  has  sent  me  His  guests 
And  I    long   for   the     time 
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He  Is  Coming  Back  Again— Concluded. 
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and  my  lamp  all  trimmed  and  bright?  *Tis  be-caase  He  is  com-ing  for  me. 
to  the  wcjlding  feast  to  call,  O  He's  combing,  yes,  com-iug  for  me. 
when  my  Sav-ior     I  shall  see; — Are   you  sure  that  He's  coming      for  you? 
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Kbfbain. 


D.  S.  al  Fine, 
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O  He's  com-ing  back  'a,  -  gain,  He    is   com  -  ing  back     a  -  gain,  I'm     so 
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Ni>.  117.         I  Lift  Mr  Heart  to  Thee. 

Charles  E.  Mudie.  Thomas  M.  Mudie. 


m^i  nrm^-j^TF^^^ 


1.  I     lift     my  heart  to     Thee,  Sav  -  ior      di  -  vine;  For  Thon  art   all    to 

2.  Thine  am    I     by     all    ties,  But    chief  -  ly  ThineJ,  That  thro' Thy  sac  -  ri- 

3.  To  Thee,  Thou  bleeding  Lamb,  I         all  things  owe,— All  that     I    have  and 
'  4.  How  can     I,  Lord,  with-hold  Life's  b^igh^est  hour  From  Thee,  or  gathered 


me, 
fice 
am, 
gold, 


And      I 
Thou,  Lord, 
And     all 
Or 


an 


fe 


am  Thine.  Is     there    on  earth     a    clos  -  er 

art  mine.  By  Thine  own  cords    of  love   so 

I  know.  All    that      I    have     is   now   no 

y  pow'r?  Why  should  I    keep    one  precious 


bond  thau 
sweet-ly 
Ion  -  ger 
thing  from 
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this.     That    "my 
wound    A  •  round 
mine.  And         I 
Thee,  When  Thou 


Be  •  lov  •  ed's 
me,    I       to 
am   not  mine 


mine, 
Thee 
own: 


hast  giv'n  Thine  own 


and 
am 
Lord, 


close    •    ly 
1  am 

Self        for 


•His?" 
bound. 
Thine. 

me? 
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Tfo.  118.    The  Hope  of  the  Coming  of  the  lord. 


Major  D.  W.  Whittle. 


May  Whittle  MoodV. 
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2.  A 

3.  A 

4.  A 
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lamp    in    the  night,   a  song  in  time   of    sor  -  row;  A  great  glad  i^op© 

star     in    the  sky,      a    bea-con  brijz:ht  to  guide   us;  An    an-chorsute' 

call      of  com-mand,  like  trumpet  clear-ly  sounding,  To  make    us  bold 

word  from  the  One     to     all  our  hearts  the  dear -est,  A    part  -  ing  word 
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which    faith  can  ev  -  er  bor  -   row  To  gild    the  pass  -  ing    day     with   the 

to     hold  when  storms  betide      us;   A     ref-  uge  for     the   soul,  where  in 

when       e  -  vil     is    sur-round-ing;  To   stir    the  slug  -  gish  heart,    and     to 

to      make  Him  aye  the  near  -  est;  Of    all     His  p^e- cious  words,      the 
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row.      Is    the  hope    of  the  com-ing  of  the  Lord. 

us,       Is    the  hope    of  the  com-ing  of  the  Lord, 

ing.       Is    the  hope    of  the  com-ing  of  the  Lord, 

est.       Is   the  hope    of  the  com-ing  of  the  Lord» 
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Chorus. 
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Bless-ed 


hope, 

bless-ed  hope, 


^^^=^^m 


bless-ed     hope, Bless-ed  hope     of   the 

blessed  hope, 
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of     the  Lord;      How    the    ach  -  ing  heart     it    cheers.  How    it 
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com-ing 
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May  Whittle  Moody.    Used  by  permission 
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The  Hope  of  the  Coming  of  the  Lord— Concluded. 
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glis-tens  thro'  our  tears,  Bless-ed   hope    of    the  com-ing      of     the     Lord. 
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No.  119. 

F-  M.  Atkinson. 
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The  Upward  Gaze. 


Acts  i:  lo.  II. 


I 


m 


sr^ 


John  T.  Benson. 
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1.  Have  you    on    your  wed-ding  garments,  Are  you  clothed  in  rai-ment  white, 

2.  Are     you  look  -  ing    un  -  to    Je  -  sus      For    the    sav  -  ing,  cleansing  pow'r; 

3.  Spread  the    ti  -  dings  that  He's  coming.     Sing    a  -  loud    the  glad    re  -  frain; 

4.  O  the  joy  when  we  shall  meet  Him,  Left    be -hind    all  pain  and  tears. 
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Are     you  look  -  ing  for     the  Bridegroom  Com  -  ing  back    on  clouds  of  light? 

Is    your  heart  made  pure  and  ho  -  ly,     Does    He  keep  you    ev  -  'ry   hour? 
Send  the  news    to     ev  -  'ry     na  -  tion,  Christ  is    com-ing  back     a -gain. 

In      His  bright  mil-len  -  nial  king-dom,  Reign  with  Christ  a  thous  -  and  years. 
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Chorus. 
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Are    you  look-ing 

Chorus  for  Ifth  verse. 

I       am  look-ing 


for    the  Bridegroom,  Are  70U  shout-ing   loud  His 
am  shout-ing   loud  His 


^^ 


for    the  Bridegroom,    I 
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praise, 
praise, 


Eg 
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Are    you  wait-ing, 
1       am  wait-ing, 


are    you  watching,  Have  you  now   the   up- ward 
I      am  watching,  '  I     have  now    the  up  -  ward 
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gaze? 
gaze. 
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No.  120. 

Furnished  by  E.  I,-  H. 
ri N- 


Beulah, 

Isa.  6p:  4. 


Arr.  by  A.  F.  I. 
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1,  '^  Once     I       lay      fet-tered    in     sin's  gloom  •  y        pris  •   on,  But 

2.  ^ut  how    do     you  know  that  your  sins       are       for  •    giv   -   euV  Why, 

3,  This  won-drous   sal  «    va  -  tion,  I've    got         it,       I've      got         it,  And,^ 

4.  He's  healed  all      my    limp-ing,   and    slip-  ping,    and    doubt  -  ing.  And 
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Je-8us  unbound  me,  and    I     have     a  -  ris  •  en;  6  glo  -  ry  to  God, 

Je-sus  has  sent  me  the  wit-ness    fromHeav-en;  O  glo  -  ry  to  God, 

glo-ry     to     Je-sus,  I'll  sing     it,     1*11  shout   it;  O  glo  -  ry  to  God, 

set   me    to    leaping,  and  dauc- ing,    and  shout- ing;  0  glo-ry  to  God, 


ev f  g  t  f jJiEszu  tii  hm 
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I'm 
I'm 

X'ra 
I'm 


un 
un 
un 
un 
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der  the  blood.  And  I'll  praise  Him 
der  the  blood,  And  I'll  praise  Him 
der  the  blood.  And  I'll  praise  Him 
ddt  the  blood,  And  I'll  praise  Him 


o  -  ver  the  land  of  Ben  •  lah! 

o  -  ver  the  land  of   Beu  •  lah! 

o  -  ver  the  land  of   Beu  -  lah! 

o  -  ver  the  land  of  Beu  -  lab! 
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D.  S.-I'm  un 
Refrain. 
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•der  the  bloody  And  I'll  praise  Him 


0  -  ver  the  land    of  Beu  -  lakl 
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Beu  -  lah,   Beu  •  lah,    gl^o  -  ri  -  ous  land    o| 


m^^^^i=f^^t=^m 


Beu -lah!   O    glo-ry     to  God 
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5  Some  people  are  doubtful  of  sanctification. 
But  Jesus  will  spread  it  all  over  creation; 
O  glory  to  God,  I'm  under  the  blood, 
And   I'll    praise   Him  over  the   land  of 

Beulah! 

6  But  can  He  from  inward  pollution  deliver?  8 
Yes,  glory  to  Jesus,  forever  and  ever; 

O  glory  to  God,  I'm  under  the  blood, 
And   I'll  praise   Him  over  the  land  of 
Beolabl 
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This  wondrous  salvation,  O  how  is  it  given? 
Why,  Jesus  will  send  it  right  on  you  from 

Heaven ; 
O  glory  to  God,  I'm  under  the  blood. 
And  I'll  praise  H  im  over  the  land'of  Beulab! 
Osoon,  fellow  pilgrims,we'll  crossover  the 

river. 
And  d  wel  1  in  the  presence  of  Jesus  forever : 
O  glory  to  God,  I'm  under  the  blood, 
And  I'll  praise  Him  over  the  land  of  B^uUbi 
A.  F.  Ingler. 


Let  Me  Die. 


kT^ngtH 
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1.  O    God,    my  heart  doth  long   for  Thee,  Let  me  die,  let  me  die; 

2.  My  friends  may  say,  "I'll    ru  -  iued    be,"  If  I  die,  if        I  die, 

3.  Oh,    I    must  die       to  scoffs  and  jeers.  Let  me  die,  let  me  die; 

4.  If  Christ  would  live  and  reign  in      me,  I  must  die,  I  must  die; 

5.  Be  -  gin     at  once      to  drive  the  nails,  Let  me  die,  let  me  die; 

6.  When  I    am  dead,  then,  Lord,  to    Thee  I  shall  live,  I  shall  live; 
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Now  set     my    soul      at    lib  •  er   •  ty,  Let     me    die. 

If         I    leave    all      and  fol  •  low    Thee,  But     I'll    die, 

I      must    be    freed  from  slav  •  ish     fears,  Let     me    die, 

Like  Him     I      cru  -  ci  -  fied  must     be,  I     must  die. 

Oh,     suf-  fer    not     my  heart    to       fail,  Let     me    die. 

My  time,  my  strength,  my  all      to      Thee  I      will  give, 


let  me     die. 

but  I'll     die. 

let  me     die. 

I  must   die. 

let  me     die. 

I  will  give. 
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Die      to    the    tri  -  fling  things  of  ^arth, They're  now  to  me      of     lit  -  tie  worth; 
Their  ar  -  gu-meuts  will  nev  -  er  weigh,  Nor  stand  the   try  -  ing  judg-ment  day; 
So     dead  that  no      de  -  sire  shall  rise    To  pass    for  good,  or  gicat,  or  wise, 
Lord,  drive  the  nails,  nor  heed  tlie  groans,  My  flesh  may  writhe  and  make  its  moans, 
Je  -  sus,     I    look     to  Thee  for  pow'r    To  help    me    to       en -dure  the  hour 
Oh,  may  the  Son    now  make  me  free!  Here,  Lord,  I    give   my    all      to    Thee 
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My  Sav  -  ior  calls,  I'm  go  -  ing 
Help  me  to  cast  them  all  a  - 
In  an  •  y  but  my  Sav-ior's 
But  in  this  way,  and  this  a  - 
When,  cru  -  ci  -  fied  by  sov-'reign 
For    time  and    for        e  -  ter  -  ni  - 


forth, 
way, 
eyes; 
lone, 
pow'r, 


Let  me  die, 

Let  me  die. 

Let  me  die, 

I  must  die, 

I  shall  die, 

I  will  live. 


let     me  die. 

let     me  die. 

let  me  die. 

I  must  die. 

I  shall  die. 

I  will  live. 
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7  The  carnal  mind  once  troubled  me. 
But  it  died,  but  it  died; 
He  sanctified  and  made  me  free, 
So  it  died,  so  it  died; 
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So  dead  that  no  desires  arise 

To  pass  for  good,  or  great,  or  wise. 

In  any  but  my  Savior's  eyes. 

So  I  live,  so  I  live, 
per.  of  I*.  J^.  Pickett,  owner. 


No.  122. 


Painter- 


A  Little  Talk  With  Jesus. 

^And  befaold  there  talked  with  him  two  men."    Luke  9: 


30. 


Atranged 
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1.  While  fight  -  ing     for     my     Sav  -  lor    here,  The  dev  -  il   tries  me  hard;  He 

2.  Tho'    dark    the  night,  and  clouds  look  black  And  stormy       o  -  ver-head,  And 

3.  When  those  who  once  were  dear  -  est  friends  Be  -  gin    to    per -se- cute,   And 

4.  And    thus      by      fre-quent     lit  -  tie    talks    I    keep  the  vie  -  to  •  ry:    And 
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us  -    es     ^all      his  might  y  pow'r,  My    pro-gress     to       re-  tard;     He's 

tri  -  als     sore     of      ev"-^'ry  kind    vA  -  cross    my    path    are  spread;  How 

more  who    once    pro-fessed,  to  love  Eave  dis  -  tant  grown,  and  mute,    I 

march  a  -  long  with  cheer-ful  song,  JEn^- joy  -  ing     lib  -    er   -    ty;    With 
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up     to    ev  -   ry  move.  And      yet  thro'  all      I  p^ove,  A  lit  -  tie  talk  with 

soon     I    con-quer  all,     When     on^theLord    I    call,  A  lit  -  tie  talk  with 

tell  Him   all   my  grief.    He       quick-ly  senr'.,  te*  lief,  A  lit  -  tie  talk  with 

Jf  -  csvs    as  my  Friend,  I'll     prove  un  -  ol   the  end,  A  lit  -  tie  talk  with 
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D.  S.-trials  of   €D  »■  ty  kind,  Praise  .God    I     al-ways  find,      A     lit  -  tie  \alk  mith 

^Fine.    Chorus. 
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Je  -  sus  makes  it    right,  all  right.      A       lit  -  tie  talk  wit 
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ith  Je  -  sus  makes  it 
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Je-susm(ikesit    rights    all    right. 


right,  all    right,  A     lit  •tie  talk  v^ith  Je  -  sus  makes  it  right,  all   right;    In 
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No.  123.  God's  Lore  Sliineth  More  and  More. 


D.  J.  Y. 


D.  J.  Young. 


1.  In     this     Ca  •  naan    I      have  found,    Je  •  sus    leads   me   round  by   round; 

2.  In     tliis      ho  •  ly,    hap-  py     laud       I       am      in      His    gra  •  cious  hand; 

3.  In      this  briglit  and   hap  -  py      laud,  Where  our      la  •  thers  used      lo    staud, 

4.  Oh,  praise  God,    in      Je  -sus'   name      I      ^vill     live    and    die     the    same; 

5.  1        am     not       a-  fraid     to      die;       In  Christ's  name  my    soul  shall     fly; 
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God's  love  shin-eth  more  and  more;    And     for      Je  •  sus      I      shall  stand 

God's  love  shin-eth  more  and  more;      As        L      pray,  and  shout,  and   sing, 

God's  love  shin-eth  more  aud  more,     This,  the    land     of     corn     and  wine, 

God's  love  shin-eth  more  and  more;  Heights  Tm  gain  -  ing      ev  -   'ry     day 

God's  love  shin-eth  more  and  more;     Up      to    Heav  •  en       I       shall  soar. 
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And    con  •  tend    for  all     the    land;  God's  love  shin-eth  more  and  more. 

X  Free    sal  -  va  •  tion  it     doth  bring;  God's  love  shin  eth  more  and  more. 

All       its     rich  -  es  here    are    mine;  God's  love  shin-etli  more  and  rrijis-. 

While     I     jour-ney  on     the     way;  God's  lo-.e  shin /-Vx're  and  more. 

Praise  His  name  for  ev  •  er  -  more;  God's  love  shin-eth  more  and  more. 
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Chorus. 
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lore,  God's  love  shineth  more  and    more;  While  th 
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God  s  love  shineth  more  and  more,  God's  love  shineth  more  and    more;  While  this 
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journey  I  pur-sue,  Jesus  guides  and  leads  me  thro';  God's  love  shineth  more  and  more. 
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No.  124. 

Arranged  by  A.  P.  I. 


The  Ninety  and  Nine. 
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Luke  15:  4—7. 


Bliss. 
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1.  There  were  ninety  and  nine  that  safe- ly    lay      In  the  shel*- ter       of    the    fold, 

2.  Lord,  hast  Thou  not  here  Thy  ninety  and  nine;  Are  they  not  e  -  nough  for     Thee? 

3.  But      none  of  the  ransomed  ev    -   er  knew     How  deep  were  the  Avaters  crossed, 

4.  Lord,  whencearethose  blood -drops  all  the  Avay    That  mark  out  the  mountain's  track? 

5.  But     all  thro' the  mouniains,thuuderriv'n,  And  a-iong  the    rock-y     steep. 
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But       one    had  wandered  far    a-way,    In  thedes-ert     so   lone    and    cold; 
But  the  Shepherd  replied, *'This  one  of  mine     Has     uan-dered  a  -  way  from   me; 
Nor  how  dark  was  the  night  the  Lord  passed  thro',  Ere  He  found  the  sheep  that  was  Jost. 
*'They  were  shed  for  the  one  that  went  a-stray  Ere  the  Shepherd  could  bring  him  back.'^ 

A  -  rose  the  glad  song  of  joy  to  Heav'n,^'Ke  -  joice,  for  I've  found  my  sheep!" 
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A    -    way  on  the  Kiouiitaii.3  uxlcl  itnd  bare,  A-way  from  the  tender  Shepherd's  care, 

The    way  may  be  wild, and  rough, and  steep,  I      go  to  the  desert  to    find  my  sheep, 

A  -    way  in  thedesert  Heheard  its  cry.  So  feeble  and  helpless, and  near  to  die, 

Lord,whenceareThy  hands  so  rent  and  torn?  I    see  they  are  pierced  by  many    a  thorn. 

And  the     an  -  gels  shouted  round  the  throne, "Eejoice,for  the  Lord  brings  back  His  own!" 
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A  -    way  on  the  mountains  wild  and  bare,  A-way  from  the  tender  Shepherd's  care. 

The    waymay  bewild,andrough,aDdsteep,  I      go  to  the  desert  to    find  ray  sheep! 

A  -  way  in  thedesert  He  heard  its  cry.  So  feeble  and  helpless,an(l  near  to  die. 
Lord,whence  are  Thy  bands  so  rent  and  torn?  I  seethey  are  pierced  by  man  v  a  thorri. 
And  the    an  -  gels  shouted  round  the  throne, "Rejoice,for  the  Lord  brings  back  His  own!' 
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Christ  Is  Comingl 


JOHN  MacDufp  and  Cbarlbs  Weslev. 


Vincent  NovellO. 


4: 
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1.  Christ  is   coming!    let   ere  •  a  •  tion    Bid 

2.  Earth  can  now  but    tell  the  sto  •  ry      Of 

3.  With  that  "blessed  hope"  be -fore  us,     Let     no 

4.  Lo!  Becomes,  with  clouds  descending,  Once  for 
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her  groans  and  tra 
Thy      bit  •  ter  cross 
harp   re -main 
fa  -  vored  sin  ■ 
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vail   cease; 
and     pain; 
un  -  strung; 
ners  slain; 
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Let  the  glo-rious  proc  -  la -ma-tion    Hope    re  -  store,  and    faith    in  -  crease; 
She  shall  yet    be  -  hold  Thy  glo  -  ry,   When  Thou  com-  est     back    to     reign; 
Let  themight-y       ad-vent  cho-rus    On  -  ward  roll  from  tongue  to    tongue; 
Thousand  thousand  saints at-tend-ing,  Swell  the     tri-umph    of     His    train: 
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Christ  is  com-ing!  Christ  is 
Christ  is  com-ing!  Christ  is 


Christ  is 
Hal  •  le 


* 


com-ing!  Christ  is 
lu  -  jah!  Hal  -  le 


m^ 


com-ing!  Come,  Thou 
conl-ing!  Let     each 
com-ing!  Come,  T>ord 
lu  -  jah!  God     ap   • 


bless-ed  Prince  of  peace! 
heart  re  -  peat  the  strain. 
Je  -  <;us.  anJck- ly  come! 
pears  on    earth    to    reign. 
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No.  126.        My  Soul,  Be  On  Thy  Guard. 

Gbokob  Heath,  alt.  Lowell  Mason. 


1  My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard. 
Ten  thousand  foes  arise, 
The  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  hard 
To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 

8  Oh,  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray, 
The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er, 
Eenew  it  boldly  every  day, 
Aod  help  divine  implore. 
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3  Ne'er  think  the  vict'ry  won, 

Nor  once  at  ease  sit  down; 
Thine  arduous  work  will  not  be  done 
Till  thou  hast  got  the  crown. 

4  Fight  on,  my  soul,  and  win 

The  glorious  victory. 
And  with  thy  Savior  "thou  shalt  reiga 
Throughojut  eternity. 
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